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MORE REASONS WHY 
THIS IS THE BEST YET! 

FUIL 68 PAGES WITH A SIXTEEN PAGE 

00T THt MURDERESS -40 VICTIMS! 
|Wf THE MOST SHOT-AT GANGSTER! 

// %/#f THE BLUDGE0N K,LLER! 
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THIS EASY WAY 
TEACHES PIANO 




No Long Hours Practicing 
Scales or Exercises . . . 

PIATT SONGS FIRST DAY 



D ™L™"°™ SS» BOOK ^-W- 4b 

2for| 
OFFER 



Act now and get, in addition to 
Dave Minor's famous Complete 
Home Course that teaches piano 
playing quickly without music, 
his wonderful new 72-page song 
book of 50 songs you quickly 
learn to play the Dave Minor 
Way. Mail the coupon below. 
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You May Play Any Song in 10 Days 
Without Being Able to Read a Note! 

If you want to quickly learn how to play the piano ... if you want to 
play song hits, waltzes, marches, hymns, two steps, red hot numbers and 
western songs like "Don't Fence Me In" . . . here's amazing news. Now 
at last Mr. Dave Minor has perfected a wonderfully easy play-by-ear 
piano course that must, teach you piano playing in only 10 days or no 
cost. No scales, no long exercises. You start playing songs from the first 
lesson and so soon it's amazing . . . you're playing the piano surprisingly 
well. Mr. Minor's sensationally successful home instruction course is 
complete. It contains all the pictures, all the instruction, everything you 
need. The complete course sent for your inspection, trial and approval. 

SEND no money 

Make This Conclusive 10-Day Test 

Fill the coupon and mail it today. Send no money. When 
Dave Minor's play-by-ear piano course arrives just deposit 
$1.49 plus postage through postman. There is nothing more 
to pay. Inspect your course carefully, see how simple yet 
thorough it is. Follow it for ten days.' Then, if you aren't 
actually playing the piano and playing ft well, if you aren't 
entirely satisfied and delighted with your discovery, return 
the course and get your money back. Piano playing is more 
popular than ever. DON'T WAIT BUT WRITE TODAY! 
If you act now you will receive (without extra cost) the 
wonderful, big, 72-page Dave Minor piano song book of 50 
songs you quickly learn to play the Dave Minor play-by-ear 
method or money back. Get in on this 2 FOR 1 OFFER 
NOW, because it may be withdrawn at any time due to 
present conditions. 
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FOR COM PL ETE 

COURSE OF HOME 
INSTRUCTION g 

SO SO NO BOOK 
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Room IJ6-BC, 23a East Ohio Street 
CHICAGO 11/ ILLINOIS 
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MAIL THIS COUPON 



DAVE MINOR, Room 116 "BC 
230 East Ohio St., Chicago 11, III. 

Send your complete "Play-by-Ear" Course of 25 lessons. Also 
/j:-pago Kumo Song Book at no additional cost. I'll pay $1.49 
prus C.O.iJ. postage on arrival on your positive guarantee I 
may return course in 10 days for full refund. (Send $1.49 with 
order and Dave Minor pays postage.) 



Nam* 



Address, 



City. 



Zone State 




Y. Bella Kimelfeld, Business Man- 

942 as second class matter at the 

copies lOc; yearly subscription in 



CRIME 



DOES 
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HO, HO, HO, 
HA, HA/ HA, 

HA, HA! 



SI 



HO, FOLK5, MY LEG5 DIAMOND 
WAS NO PIKER. IN CRIME AS YOU 
CAN SEE.' 415 WAS A CHARMED 
LIFE THAT BAFFLED THE BARONS 
OF MURDER 1 A LIFE THAT BURNED 
FIERCELY AND CAUSED UNTOLD 
MISERY TO OTHER5 BEFORE LEGS' 
CANDLE OF CRIME BURNED OuTi 

1, MISTER CRIME, WILL LEAD YOU 
ON A DEATH-SEEING TOUR THAT 
.WILL CHILL THE HEARTS OF 
EVEN A HARDENED 
CRIMINAL! 
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IN CONSIDERATION OF INNOCENT 
PEOPLE IMVOtX'ZZ AND RELATIVES 
OF OTHERS, THE NAMES OF SOME 
CHARACTERS DEPICTED IN THIS 
TBUE MAGAZINE AAB FICTICIOUS . 
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LEGS! LEGS! 
ARE VA ALL 
RIGHT? 






HO, MY LEGS WA5 
A GLUTTON FOR 
PUNISHMENT- 
BULLETS SEEMED 
TO JUST BOUNCE 
OFF H/M.' 



SO THE BOYS ARE GETTING 
JEALOUS OF MY RACKET5,EH? 
WELL, IT'S ONLY THE BEGINNING, 
CHUM ; ONLY THE BEGINNING ! 
TONIGHT I HAVE A DATE 
WITH LITTLE AUGIE! 
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C R I M E 

LITTLE AUSIE— MOBSTER 
SUPREME, LITTLE KING OF 
THE UNDERWORLD! 



DOES 



NO 



PAY 



YEAH, LEGS, I HEARD LOTS ABOUT 
YOU.' I NEED A GOOD BODY- 
GUARD— HOW 
ABOUT IT? y I DON'T WORK 

FOR PEANUTS, AUSIE 1 
WHAT'S THE w 
PROPOSITION? 



/»' 



THEY TOLD ME) YOU'RE IN, 
YOU WERE A-/AUGIE! BUT 

SMART KID! I'L 

GIVE YA THREE /l5 WORTH MORE 
C'S A WEEK! M^ THAN THAT, 

ISN'T IT? 

HA, HA! 

OKAY, LEGS, 
FIVE HUNDRED 
IT IS! 
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HO, FOLKS] LEGS WAS 
REALLY IN HIS GLORY 
NOW, GUARDING ONE OF 

GANGDOM'S BIGGE5T 
CHARACTERS! BUT FATE 
WAS TO STEP IN SOON, 
FOR SHORTLY 
AFTERWARDS... 
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GOSH, LEGS, WILL 

YA EVER STOP , 

GETTING WINGED? 

WHATLL WE DO 

NOW? 



YOU'VE BEEN PRETTY A SAYS YOU, 
SLICK, LEGS! BUT SOME COPPER! 
DAY WE'LL GET PROOF /DON'T WORRY, 
ENOUGH TO RIDE YOU/ ANGEL! I 
UP THE RIVER! ^/ GOT AN IDEA 

ALL LINED 
UP! 



WE'RE GOIN' INTO BUSINESS 
FOR OURSELVES, KID! 
LABOR BUSTIN'- 
GET IT? 
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YEAH! 
YEAH! 
1 GET IT 
LEGS! 
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"SHORTLY AFTER MY BEST PUPIL WAS SEl£AS=0 
FROM THE HOSPITAL, HE WENT INTO ACTION!" 



NOW HERE'S THE SET-UP! PICE AT A PEW 

OP THE WORKERS AND GIVE 'EM A 5CAGE1 

THEN THEY WON'T BOTHER THE BIG SHOTS 

ABOUT MORE DOUGH! THE BOSSES PAY 

US WBAW FOR THE 
WORK, OP COURSE! J SOFT ^YOU NAM 






STUFF!/ IT, KID! 

WE'RE WITH 
YOU! 
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GET SAG*, 




f GANGSTERS! 
( THEY'VE GOT 

V GANGSTERS 

V^APTER US! 
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•THEN CAME THE DEATH OP THE NIGHT 
WATCHMAN) WEH, HEH, IT PUT A CRIMP 

IN LE&6' STYLE ! " 



YOU IDIOT! THERE WA5 

NO NEED TO BUMP HIM 

OFP! NOW VOU'VE SET 

QFF a POWDER KEG! 



B..3UT I THOUGHT 
HE WAS REACHING 
FOR A GUN! 



i 



¥ 



r 



9 



, i 




WELL,YOUSE IS 
IN THE SOUP 
AGAIN, LEGS] NO 
SENSE TRYIN'TA 

GET BACK IN 
THAT RACKET! 
DA COPS'LL BE 
ALL OVER. YAJ 



FOR ONCE YOU 

ARE RIGHT 
ANGEL, M' LAD! 
NO, WE'RE NOT 
GOING BACK INTO 
THAT RACKET! 
BUT WE'RE MOVING 
ONE STEP UP 
THE LADDER! 
WATCH ! 



"HO, MY LEGS WASN'T JOKING! 
FOR SEVERAL DAYS LATER, 
ROTH STEIN, GANGDOM'S 
Bl&GEST BOSS CALLED UP!" 
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YEAH, LEGS'. I 

HEARD YA DID A 

GOOD JOB WITH 

AUGIB, EVEN IF HE 

DID FINALLY GET 

HI6 1 YA QOT GUTS 

AND I NEED GUYS 
WITH GUTS! 



FINE, 
ROTHSTEIN! 
OROP UP 
AND LET US 
TALK THE 
SITUATION 
OVER! 



I'LL BE QUICK, 
KID! YOU'RE A 

KILLER! GOT 
NERVE, BRAINS 
AND THE OLD 
FAST DRAW! I 
WANT YA FOR 
A BODY- 
GUARD! 



THAT '5 AN ^\ 
HONOR, \ 

ROTHSTEIN 1 J 
BUT...ER..-4 

WHAT'S THE A 

PROPOSITION? I 
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I DON'T FOOL AROUND, LEGS! 

ONE THOUSAND A WEEK FOR 
THE JOB AND HERE'S A WEEK'S 

PAY IN ADVANCE! 
SAVVY? j -^YEAH.YEAH! 



I5AWY, ROTHSTEIN! 
YOU'RE MY BABY FROM 
HERE ON! 
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WELL, JUST KEEP ON THE 

LEVEL AND WE'LL HIT IT OFF! 

AND BY THE WAY, THOSE ARE 

PRETTY SNAPPY PAJAMASJ 

BET YOU WEAR 'EM ALL 

THE TIME, 

HUH, LEGSzy NAW, JUST WHEN 

I DON'T HAVE A 

SUIT ON, ROTHSTEIN! 

HA, HA, SO LONG! 



PAY 



ROTHSTEIN 
HIMSELF! 
HOW DO 

YA DO IT, 
LEGS? 



JUST BRAINS, ANGEL, 

THATS ALL! COiVsE ON, 

HOP INTO A MONKEY 

SUIT AND LET'S SPREAD 

THIS ONE G NOTE 

AROUND THE BRIGHT 
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HEY, 

LEGS, 

C'MERE 

A SEC! 



DlKI,YOU LUSCIOUS 
DARLING, I SHALL BE 
HERE TOMORROW NIGHT 
SAME TIME! I'VE GOT 
A LITTLE BUSINESS 
TO DO NOW! 




YOU'RE A 
SMOOTHIE, BUT 
X LOVE IT! I'LL 
BE HERE! GO 
TARGET PRACTICE 

WITH YOUR BOY 
FRIENDS! 
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HO/ LEGS, YOU'VE GOT A GOOD 

FRIEND THERE! TOO BAD 
SHE DOESN'T KNOW HOW HORRIBLE 
YOU'RE GOING TO END UP! HEH, 
HEH, BUT I SHAN'T TELL 
HER -NO; INDEED! 
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YOU'RE GOING 
PLACES, LEGS! 
JUST STICK 
CL05E TOME! 
KEEP MY HIDE 
ALIVE AND I'LL 



THAT YOU GET 
THE BREAKS! 




THAT'S 

BIG OF you, 

rothstein: 

I'LL 
PLAY ^ 
BALL ! 






YEAH, I'LL KEEP you 

alive, rcthsteln— just 

as long as it serves 

my purpose- but i'm 

gonna end up big 

Pin around this 

ALLEY! 





THEN CAME THE SAD DAy FOR LEGS -ARNOLD 
ROTHSTEIN MET DEATH AT THE HANDS OF RIVAL 
GANGSTERS ! " 




"BUT THAT DIDN'T BOTHER MY LEGS! HE 
HAD MONEy NOW AND HE SOON OPENED 
THE HOTZy TOZy CLUB!" 

K 






CRIME 
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HO, LEGS, VOU GOT RID OF THEWS, 
ALL RIGHT, BUT VOU FORGET THAT 
THERE ARE TWO DEAD MEN 
BACK THERE ON THE 
FLOOR' 





"THE LAW HAULED LEGS INTO COURT BECAUSE 
OF THE MURDERS IN HIS CLUB i BUT OnjCE 

AGAIN THEY HAD NOTHING ON HIM!" 



YOU'VE GOT 
NOTHING TO 
HOLD LEGS ON, 
CHIEF! WHY 
DON'T YOU 
GIVE UP? 



YOU'RE A SLICK 

lOPERATOR. MISTER i 

BUT WE'LL GET 

THAT TWO BIT 

KILLER YOU'RE 

PROTECTING 

SOME DAY! 



HO, HUM, CUT THE 
DRAMATICS! I'VE 
GOT BUSINESS 

TO ATTEND TOi 
REMEMBER,, 1 LOST 
A LOT OF MONEY 
WITH THAT CLUBi 
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ALL RIGHT, SO THOSE 
PUNKS LOUSED UP 
MY CLUB! I'LL SEE 
SOME OF THE BOYS! 
THEY CAN ALWAYS 
USE A GUY WITH W 
CLASS! WE'LL BUY 
ANOTHER SPOT. 1 - 



ER..YEAH, 
BUT BOSS, I 

HEAR YOU 
AIN'T SO WELL 
LIKED SINCE 
THE BRAWL! 
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WHAT? PUT YOU ON THE 
BOOZE TRADE AT ONE GRAND 
A WEEK ? ARE YOU NUTS* LISTEN, 
LEG5, ONLY A TIN- HORN PUNK 
WOULD LET A MOB PULL 
KILLINGS IN HIS OWN CLUB! 
WE WANT 
UO PART J I SEE, SCULLY- 
OF YAJ J AND I'LL 

REMEMBER, TOO!, 



'yOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN 
LEG'S FACE THAT DAY1 
HE SWORE VEGEANC1 
AGAINST THE UNDERWO RLD ! ' 

THOSE PHONES! 
HUMILIATE ME, WILL 
THEY! WELL ; THE DAYS 
COMING WHEN THEY'LL 
WISH TO HEAVEN I 
WAS THEIR 
FRIEND! 
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HO, LEGS, SO 
YOU'RE GOING 

TO EUROPE 

UNTIL THINGS 

BLOW OVER! HEH, 

HEM, WAIT'LL 

YOU SEE THE 

SURPRISE THEY 

HAVE FOR YOU 

THERE! 



I GOT A FEW 

BUCK5 LEFT 

iAMGHT AS WELL "\ 

HIT FRANCE AND ) 

ENGLAND FOR 

A WHILE! LET 

'EM COOL THEIR 

HEELS HEREJ 



BUT IN PRANCE... J ZEE 

GOVERN- 



AAEESTER 

DIAMOND, 
WE CANNOT 
LET YOU 
STAY IN 
FRANCE! 
YOU WILL 
HAVE TO 



THAT 
SO, AND 
JUST 

WHO 

SAYS 

THAT? 



LEAVE 



WENT SAYS 
THATi GET 
OUT OF ZEE 
COUNTRY! 
WE'LL GIVE 

YOU TWENTY 
FOUR 
HOURS 
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PAY 

IN ENGLAND... | 



THERE IS NO 

ENTRY FOR 
CRIMINALS 

INTO ENGLAND 
YOU MUST 

LEAVE ! 



WHY, YOU 
BLASTED 
RAILROAD 
DICki IF 
MY BOYS 
WERE 
HERE' 



OUT- \ 

SIDE, ) 

PtEASE!/ 
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•HO, IN DESPERATION LEGS WAS FORCED TO 
RETURN TO HIS HOME TOWN, PHILADELPHIA 1 
HEH, HEH, BUT HE HAD GUESTS WAITING 

THERE, TOO 1 " 





ALL RIGHT 1 HIS TIME IS UPI THROW THE 
SMART GUY OUT-AND IF HE ISN'T OUT 
OF TOWN IN THREE HOURS 

PUT HIM T— ; ^ CUT THE 

BACKi J YOU WISE GUYS \ THREATS, 

WILL REGRET Av PUNK! 
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"HO, LEGS MADE OUT ALL RIGHT 
IN HIS NEW HIDEOUT, BUT THE 
LOCAL BOyS DIDN'T LIKE HIS 
BUTTING. IN, AND ONE NIGHT IN 
A MONTICELLO HOTEL.*.. 





"*VjD -30, ONCE AG AN LEGS 
(■OIJND HIAASELP IN A HOSPITAL I 
WSH, HEH, HE WAS USE D TO TH E 

t DON'T KNOW WHO ./TOUGH BO\ 
"ILLED ME UP WITH A EH, LEGS ! 
PUTK5HCT AND EVEN ) WB'uL 66 
IP 1 DID I WOULDN'T., WATTING PCR 

TELL VDU COF3 x*\ TWAT MISTAKE 
ABOUT IT! J VOF YOURS! 





THAT'S RIGHT, FLATFOOT 1 THEV ) IT WOULD'VE 



MAKE ME FEEL NCE AND 
HAPPV LIKEJ NOW TELL THE 

BUTCHER WHO RUNS THIS 

DUMP THAT I'M READY 

TO LEAVE! 



BEEN BETTER. 
FOR THE WORLD 
F THAT BULLET 
FOUND YOUR 
HEART i 
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I'VE UUST SEEN THE HEAD DOCTOR, BOSS! 

HE SAYS THEY DID ALL THEY CANi YOU 

CAN LEAVE 



mm. 



you KNOW, I WAS JUST 

beginning to enjoy the 
peace herej imagine 

those dopes trying 
to kill me with 
buckshot: 



NOW! 



SO LONG COPPER! YQU WON'T HAVE 
TO HANG AROUNDJ THE BIG BAD KIllERS 
WON'T COME HERE TO DO AWAY WITH 
ME i NOW ANGEL, CALu UP THE 
BOYS! I'M CALLING A MEETING 
UP AT THE PARW i 

~' RIGHT! 



EXIT 
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CRIME 




I COULD MOLD 
A MOB OFF FOR 

WEEKS FIRING 
THROUGH THOSE 
WINDOWS! THEY'VE 

GOT STEEL 

SHUTTERS 
ON 'EM! 



HEY, 7 HA ; HA, I'LL 
HOWf BET THE 

D'YAV PLACE IS 
LIKE > LOADED 
THIS? ( WITH AMMO, 
HUH, LEG5? 
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ALL RIGHT, LADS, NOW DOWN 
TO BUSINESS! WE GOT BIG 

THINGS AHEAD OF US! FIRST 
THE NARCOTIC TRADE DOWN 
IN THE CITY NEEDS HANDLING! 

I'VE MADE ARRANGEMENTS 
FOR YOU BOVS TO DO IT! 
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BIG DOUGH 

THERE! 
COUNT ME 
IN! 



ME, 

TOO! 



THERE'S BIG DOUGH/ 
ALRIGHT! BUT THAT'S 
NOT ALL-WE'RE TAKING 
OVER THIS TERRITORY 
HERE! MEEGAN, JACKIE, 

AND WALTERS, GET TO 

WORK ON THE LOCAL 

MERCHANTS! MAKE 'EM 

COUGH UP FOR 

PROTECTION! 
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LEGS, YOU ARE ONE SMART 
COOKIE! LOOK AT THOSE DOPES \ KEEP- YOUR 
HIT THE ROAD! HEH. HEH, WAITLL J CONP 

SCULLY GETS A LOAD OF 
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OT 
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SEE, HONEY I'VE 
GOT THE STRONGEST 
ARM IN THE COUNTRY! 
MY BOYS KNOW HOW TO 
TAKE ORDERS AND 
CARRY THEM OUT WHICH 
IS GONNA MAKE ME 
ABOUT THE RICHEST 
4UY AROUND! YOU'LL 
BE DECKED OUT IN 
DIAMONDS, 
DARLING J 



OH, LEGS, 

rr'S TERRIBlB J 

■l* x Leva 

You tot 
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T HAT NIGHT AT THE .HOWE OF LEG '5 GIRLFRIEND... 

ON TOP OF THE WORLD, KID- 
THAT '5 USi NEXT TIME I GO 
TO EUROPE, THEY'LL WELCOME 
ME RIGHT, OR ELSE i 



ITS LATE, LEGS, AND 

I HAVE A HEADACHE! 

DO YOU MIND? 











MAKE SURE THAT 

VOU DON'T MAKE MY 

ACQUAINTANCE! FIRST 

MY PUPILS START 

LYING! THEN STEALING.!? 
AND PINALLV THEY ALL 
REACH THE SAME END 

AS LEGS DID -A 

HORRIBLE DEATH' 
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CMME 
DOES 

NOT 
PAY!" 
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THE PEATURE ATTRACTION IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF 
CAREER OF THE MOST HATED OP ALL CRIM INALS — 

THE DARK SECRETS OF HIS GRUESOME AND 
RUTHLESS CRIMES WILL BE DIVULGED IN THESE 
VERY PAGES! 



CRIME DOES NOT PAY WILL BE THE VIOLENT 



DON'T MISS 
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Here Are The Feature* That Make This The 
Greatest Compass "Buy" In All America! 

Airplane Type "Sealed In Liquid" Unbreakable Compass 

Shatterproof, Shockproof, Waterproof Construction 

Luminous "See In The Dark" Dial 

Withstands Heat, Will Not Freeze 

Latest Type Plastic Case 

Shows Degrees In 

All Directions 

Newest Wrist Watch 
Style Design 

Genuine 
Leather 
Strap 
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Here Is The Low Priced Quality Compass 
That Everyone Has Been Waiting For! 

£r re 'iV* h ' c T pa9t *" *«•*■ h« been wtitinf 

Airnlin! .'T'" I" Constructi °n to the liquid typj 
rirn. wu P ° Ckct com P a " u "d by the U. S. Air 

Water' d If t C °™ PMi *£* is! J* «bock.prooft 
water-proof! Precis.on perfect! Made to give su. 

d^n, PC w°n manC % Und ' r any and •" climatic con. 
ditions. Will not freeze at even 40* below zero 

Works perfectly under a blaring sun . The ?d"S 

compass for everyone-Boy Scorns, hunters fisher 

men. h.kers. campers, motoristi. and all sports lover*. 

Co™«T™ ?*. T SX Watch st y ] <- l^inSus. Plastic 
Compass, sealed air-tight in liquid, is ready to acci 

Wtt^^wsarvA w SSs £?S 



FOR BOY SCOUTS 




FO* CAMPING 



Use If for 10 Full Days On Our Money Back Gu«ranicc' 

CXAMIWC FOR XO DAYS AT OU* RISK 

£*"^^^ ? hik - °" ""Pi"* * 

You'll find there's nothin/as fmwrtam a^5 b , ,c y c,in 8' or horseback riding, 
when you need it. At this low nr rT/ USeful t0 y0U as a g^ compass 

remarkable Compass SEND N^MONEY-T ?"* t° y Sh ° Uld haVe * his 
coupon below. Upon arrival naV™. i USt rUsh yoUr order on th « 

postage charge on on ii^rr ^ $1 ' 98 C ° D ' P ,us few cent » 
delighted with the way ?t loots ^'^^"a™"^- If not thrilled and 

10 days and we'll refund your money CtaST retUr " ' """P"" WW ^ 





LUMINOUS DIAL 

MAKES COMPASS 
READABLE BY 
DAY OR NIGHT! 



SEND NO MONEY -RUSH THIS COUPON! 



FOR HUNTING 



No matter how dark 

the night or how far 

mark, .h "T ^^ °' kmilUl ,3nrf - 

E! «;i 2 ,um,nous <l,;>l eompati win 

nsuntlv H.reci you towards your d«S 

a« a watch. Cuidtl vou accurately all 
hours of the day or ni C ht. In fact, yn„| 

M 1M1 lumineui dial. wriM -type com- 
»» <o be |U*1 aho„. ,h f mow useful 

■ rticle you Vf fVer ownff i 



J 1M.1NOI3 WfftCHANDlSr^lTftt^eTrxJz A 

^iuo n. Dearborn St., Chicago iu. 111, 7 

j Gentlemen: Ruth me the Wrlii \V*tch-Tyi.e PLASTIC CONfPASS •■ 

' ribcnl above on your no- r J 5k 10 day Muiiey llack Guarantee Otter. 








gWMTtbtt} above On your no-riik 10 day Money Hick Guarantee OtTcr. I * 

.will pay postman only SI. 08 plus postage on arrival with the understanding; f 

that jf I am not completely salisdcd I can return It within 10 dayi for 

' full refund. j 



"NAME 

'ADDRESS 

,£IJV STATE- 

I rnrleie Si 9J In advance with my order. J 
»^J 0>BJJ>M* to mc All po;Upr charges prepaid. 
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CRIME 
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PAY 



Xff ALL THE ANNAIS OFCRJME. 
NO HUMAN CREATURE HAS COME 
ClOSBR TV BEING THE PERFECT 
FIEND THAN BELLE, WE BEAST OF 
LA PORTE, INDIANA'. HUSBANDS' WOULD- 
BE HUSBANDS AND 07HEGS _ 
FUT THE STEEL Of 7ME BLOODY AXE 
WIELDED BY THE FEMALE MAMMOTH 

known as... "32L2L &6u£<a*C* 
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* A WOMAN W»* 



L^ ty JACK AL& 



fa APQlL, I90Z, A SUITORtPgTea GUNNESS, 
CALLS UPON THE WIDOW, BELLE POULSETTBl.. 



uj/ll, YOU MAURY ME, 



SURE . 

PETER' 
IHAIT... ISN'T 

THAT MY BELL 
PONGING *» 



W r v 



YOU*. P/ANO, MRS. 

FvuLeeTTBR. . well, 

BRING IT in SOON AS tuE 
CATCH OUR BREATH .' 



v\. 



you call yourselves 

MEH ? I'LL CARRY IT <H 
MYSELF' 
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NOT 




PAY 









DOES 



•W SO &6LLB KBCEJVES 

i* amcK from me 

INSURANCE COMPANY 



TOO 0AP ABOUT YCUR 

MSBAHO-MONeY CAN 
NEVER KBPIACE A &X3p 

HUSBAND. MRS GUHNES6' 
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yes, that '5 
what wey 

'SAY,... 



} HAT NI6NT. . . 
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mi. r\ 



UJHAT /$ 7W5 Y MAfiRtAGB 
AOV&ZT&BNlEMrS ? WHY CANT I 
APVBRTIBB Tt>& "> AND <5GT Mfi A 
F/N& MU&8AND? 
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THAT'S IT! ILL APVeRTiSe FOP, 
A HU$BAA<P, QN£ KINP ANP HONEST, 
LUHO MUST BRIN6 "#2000 TO LIFT 

■rye Mo/rr&AGe on me House! 
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\nd so a mohm later . 
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CRIME 

he ap &MN6S swift results. 

MP&.GUUNBSS? I'M WILLIAM M0O'iy £ \ 
COME TO MARK/ YOU. I HAVE ALL 

THE qualifications! 

WATS FINE., MY DEAR. 
STEP INSIOE, PLEASE'. 
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O E S 



NOT 



*MAT MGHT. . . . 
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PAY 

H6 U/ASN'T LYIN6 7 
TOO PAD FOR HIM! 
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HEH! 



MOMMA, WHERE'S 

MR. moo Going ? 



HE'S LEAVING 
US, PEAR- NOW, 
YOU GO TV BED 
HURRY' 



Y£DU)! b/HAT'RE 1 MURPERIN6 
you PO/NG ? 



YOU, MR. MOO'. 
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CRIME 

\I46N TUE PARADE OF MOULD -BE 
1ANDS REALM BB3AH... 



DOES 
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PAY 



BELLE GUN N6SS ? PUT IT THERE '. 
I READ YOUR MARRIAGE AP AtJP 
I'M 601 N6 TO BE YOUR NEXT HUSBAND! 



WIS ONE'S 

Gome to be 

TDU6HER TO 
KJLL! HE'S 
•5TR0H6! 



'** ■ 



-*-* 



J 






SRwq* 






ff' 
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'oNtNS tATEJZ,ONS 



(aps. gunness ? i'm 
ray lamphere, herb 

iv answer your AD 

FOR A HIRED MAN! 



MOKNtnC 



ALL RIGHT, 

you' R& HIRI 

YOU LOOK 

STRONG 

ENOUGH ! 



INS AFTQWOCN WORKING 
\UND mB HOUSE, LAMPHERE 
MAKES A DISCOVERY. • 

HERE HOW! ISN'T THAT A 
HUMAN FOOT UNDER THAT 
BLANKET? 
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\0 AT SUPPER. ... . 
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J HAPPEN TV KNOW 

you HAM THREE DEAD 

[rfj I MEN IN THE CELLAR 

!«!• AND AFTER PIGGING 

IN THE BAOCYARP I 
FOUNP TWENTY -FOUR. 
SKELE TONS. . . THAT NEEPS 
A LOT OF EXPLAINING "7D 
THE POLICE, BELLE! 
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NE YCA* LATER, AFTER ADD'Nii ANOTHER 
pdZMN MEN TV HER U$T„., 



&/RSe MY LUCK t t WOKE 

HIM UP! I SHOULD VE STABBED 
HIM BEFORE I LOOKED INTO HIS 
VAUSE ' 



H-HELP! 
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N030PY KNOWS AY TOOK 
THIS WOMAN IN FOR THE 
NIGHT TO DO MY WASHING 
TOMORROW! SHELL BE A 
GOOD SUBSTITUTE FOR ME 

IF SHE'S CHARRED TO 
CfNPERS ' 
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U/NAT 
WAS THAT 
NOISE? WHAT 
ARE YOU 
DOING HERB- 

HBLP/f 



«_ 



AFTER HER, I'LL KILL MY KIDS, SOAK 'EM ALL IN 
KEROSENE ANP BURti WE HOUSE POWN! 
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pON'T HURT ME'. 



WIS 8PAT- KILLING '5 
TAKING TOO LONG 1 IT'S 
GOOD SUB'S THE LAST OR 
WE POLICE 'LI BS OH MY HECK 
0EFORE I KNOW IT! 



HALF 

HOUR 

CATER.... 



ACTING ON THE ElSCAPi 
INFORMATION TH£ POLICE 6WOOp 
DOWN UPON BELLE'S* HOUSE 
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I'M READY! 
OW ALL I HAVE 
TO DO IS SET 
FIRE TO THE 
BODIES OF THE 
FOUR KJDS ANO 
MY STAND- lH! 



<?H.' WE POLICE ARE 
HERE.' ESCAPE IS 
CXJT OFF! 



GHZ 'S 
SET FIRE 

TV we. 

HOUSE'. 
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tme { ccmz our! 

WE'VE got you J WERE'S A SECRET 

TRAPPED'. A*m PASSAGE OUT OF 

THE CELLAR INTO THE 

ORCHARD I 
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'FZmAAXlOUS TO 
ESCAPE, BELLE 
DIDN'T LOOK WHERE 
SHg WAS GQJN6- 

TUIS'LL 01 
EASY.... ILL 

.... oww\ 



ffle MURDER BS6 WAS 

ENGULFED BY THE 
FIERY FLAMES/ 
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>B NEXT HORNING . . 

YOU HAD A NARROW ESCAPE^ 
MR 0UDS0ER6' WERE' RE FORTY 
MEN BURIED IN THAT 0ACKYARD . . 
/T'3 A REGULAR CEMETERY' 
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DEAW WAS TOO \ yes, MP 9UDSBER& 
GOOD FOR WAT J IF BLUEBEARD HAD EVER 

FIEND ' ^ </ WANTED TO GET MARRIED, 

BELLE GUNNE55 WOULD 'VE 
DEEN WE PERFECT MPS. 
BLUEBEARD 1 . 
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POST-WAR!!! 



NOW AS AlWYS T44* 



'DAREDEVIL', 
BOY/ 

0*J. CRIME <i*cj t-.ii, 

GIVE YOU THE 
MOST FOR VOUP 
DIME.' 




LEAD M COMIC PAftAW! 



LEV QLBMOH 

PuDi'S^f 

CHARLES BIRO 

BOB WOOD 

edrtcrs 

'THE TEAM 
THAT CAN'T 

ee beat j • 



WILL YOU GET A KICK 

THESE 
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The LATEST SENSATION ACROSS the NATION 

Look kids! We've got *em and you can gel 'cm — if you 
hurry. One hundred and fifteen new and different comic 
tattoo transfers — including scores of thrilling action pictures 
of your favor uc comic book heroes, in full, blazing color. 

Direct From The Poge* Of Your Favorite Comic Books 

*Tpe Plqhtinq Yen* . +Cop'm» Future *r>remo» 

* American CruionVr +H-- l^nr («il- *Dnt Strang* 
*The Women In ft«rf *Adom, Th« Chimp *Croih Carter 
iOnit, the Seminal* *Crime Cru-h.r, i*Be* Davit 

* T^r Jangle Prfntei* * ts. flac* Terr»r * Goo'y Camlet 
*Thr Fnor Comrade* * Sq» 1)11 Kin«| 4 "«pry Ce<nU« 
+ M«[» at the HeroTd *Lueky Lawrence *Cwcbo* CamUi 

* M- n r-v And His Patsy •Cemmonde Cubs *Th, GhMt 

Yes, you get all of the above plus many other exciting sub- 
jects, including Circus Characters. Indians, Baseball. Foot 
ball. Airplanes, the Navy and Marines — adding up to a 
grand total of 115 of the zippiest fas'-action transfers you've 
ever **en — ail foe the amazing low price of only 50c, 

EVERYONE WANTS THEM and ycu can be the envy 
ei the neighborhood by getting yours first. Ju*t dip them 
in water — and presto — they appear upon your arm 
as if by magic — la rich glorious colors, just like real 
tattoos that sailora wear. Have heaps of extra fun by 
using them to decorate drinking glasses, cereal bowls, your 
Ik ftaftraja Year PflYtMnfe personal books, toys, bicycle, wagon, or playroom. 

TO MAKE THIS OFFER EVEN MORE SENSATIONAL, 
we're including The Wizard Book of Magic at no extra tost 
to you. It's an amazing book containing over 75 magician's 
secrets including all the necessary equipment you need to 
"saw a woman in half," and to perform one of the most 
baffling and weird "mind-reading" illusions ever revealed. 
Remember, you can't buy this book anywhere — but it'a 
youra to own at No Extra Cost when you order your big set 
of tattoo transfers for only 50c postpaid. A swell gift! 

TO rMBINTSt Don't |sjf ih« word " toHoo " 'oo» yoo — fhet 





Contains Over 
75 Baffling 
Tricks You 
Can Learn 
at Home 

PLUS 

All the 
Equipment 
Needed to 
Perform 
Dozen* of 
Amazing 
Feats of 

NATIONAL NOVELTIES— Dept >M3 
60* So. Dearborn St., Chicago 5, III. 

Pleasr rush my order for Tattoo Transfers as indicated befoqa* 
Include a mystifying "Wizard Book of Magic" with Magician* 
Equipment at no extra cost with each set of transfer* ordered. 
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jeta at 90c per set. 1 am enclosing f. 
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What 'a Oh Vw ftiM? 



$2.00 



FOR EACH LETTER PUBLISHED 



$2.00 



Dear Reader: 

This page is devoted to your opinions, ideas and suggestions. 

Since the conception of CRIME DOES NOT PAY we have been guided by two ideals— First, the eradica- 
tion of crime and. second, to give credit to the fearless detectives and officers of the law who daily risk 
their lives that you and we may live in a more lawful society. 

CHARLES BIRO and BOB WOOD. Editor*. 



To "Whaft On Your Mind": 
I'm a regular reader pf your magazine. 
I suggest you have more stories concern, 
ing women or juvfrnita cases, not* only 
of men. After all, the boys aren't the 
only ones to read this magazine. I've 
Askfed a few of my friends what they 
think and they agree with me. 

A regular reader. 

Joyce Clair 

604 Drake Ave., Roselle. N. J. 
9 Our selection is determined by several 
factors. Suspense, action, drama and 
others — cases that possess these qualifi- 
cations eventually find their way into 

CRIME DOES NOT PAY. 



D**r Sirs: 

I was wondermq if it could be possible 
for you to make a 20c comic of CRIME 
DOES NOT PAY. If would* be better 
to have a lot o( stories in one comic. 
SO that we don't (eel the difference be- 
tween issues. Thank you. 

Jo Ann Cama'da 

7144 Avenue F, 

Houston I I , Te«cis 

•Vo//r wish is granted, beginning with 

thi\ fSS/ie, and it's still only a dime! 



Gentlemen 

II I may, I would like to suqqest some- 

th.f.q to the editors of CRIME DOES 

NOT PAY. Why not have a page or' 

two set aside for the scientific devices 

US'-J in crime de'e«Jion? A lot of f el - 

lows are '.inter* red in crime deter*' 1 ri 

end Jhe information would be useful. 

Yours truly, 

John Friday 

I 109 Morton 5t> 

Camden N. J. 

9 An excellent lUggestiun, John. Watch 

juiurt i.\ \iies. 



Dear Editor: 

CRIME DOES NOT PAY Comics. 
The magazine with a cause, 
Fights m'an's evil habits; 
Stresses allegiance to laws. 
This fine publication 
Merits respect and support 
By pointing right from wrOnrj 
And bringinq justice to court. 

Sincerely. 
Sqt. Albert B. Manski, 31204106 
Company A, Hq. Bn. AGFRD# I 
Ft, Geo. G. Meade, Md. 
* Thanh, Sarge, your clever verse is 
exceeded only by the ideals and prin- 
ciples for which it stands. 



Dear Sirs: 

A lot of us fallows would like very much 

if you would put into CRIME DOES 

NOT PAY stories about criminals back 

in 1905. 

As for opinions, we like your magazine 
so murh that we're going to start a 
"CRIME DOES NOT PAY;' Club. 

Yours truly. 

Louis. Willia 
124 $. Madeira St 

Baltimore 3 I . Md, 
•The "Devil of Dresden" and "Mrs, 
Bluebeard'/ both appearing in this i ( - 
sue, took place around thai period, 
Louis. We hope your Club enjoy* mm h 
t access. 



Dear Sir: 

I'm very much satisfied with CRIME 
DOES NOT PAY and I think I speak for 
d lot of other people, young and old. 
The main reason why I like CRIME 
DOES NOT PAY is because the material 
in it is true fact and because it is the 
only original book -out. Keep ud the. 
good work! 

Yours truly, 

Steve Nerwin 

112 Gotthart St 

Newark 5, N. J. 

•That's our stock in trade, Steve, orig* 

inality and quality. 



Dear Editors' 

CRIME Comics «S * wonderful magazine. 
I like it and I hope others do , . . be* 
cause it gives people and ex-convictt 
that read it. an idea to "think it over 
and go straight," That's how I feel 
about crime. Unfortunately, I was once 
a crook myself. But common sense sol 
me straight.- 

Thank you, 

N.P.B. 
Chicago, III. 
•Attention' To those who might doubt 
that CRIME DOES NOT PAY, here't 
living proof. 



Editors: 

) am a constant reader of your maga- 
zine when it is possible to get a copy. 
Usually I ieach the book stores only to 
hnd tli. have sold ut all" of the 
tRIME DOES NOT PAY. 

Yours* very truly." ' 
Ruel Hawkins, Box 78, R.F.D.7 

Atlanta, Ga. 
^That's good news to us, Ruel. Wiry 
not ask your newsdealer to put your 
copy aside? 



Letters must be limited to 50 words oc less, 
all letters to! "What's On Your Mind?"— 
OF CRIME, 114 East 32 Street, New York 



Address 
MARCH 
6, N. Y. 



DAY OR NIGHT, NCW FASCINATING 
GLAMOU FO| YOUR HAIR, DRESS OR COAT 

• 

Wore levtly. more ununual, more feeci rutin* than any brooch, pin or hnrr 

Eveliy you may wear . . . these amaxirtffly lifelike (tower* are a ntnrvclotn 
nrain. By day they excite envloua comment. By nieM . aiowina like manic 
with a soft lovely liaht they become the raar everywhere. Now no new! to 
wear the cheap lookm* pina one eels today, for you can have the moat 
expensive looking ornament to lend sparkling new glamor to your 
appearance for every occasion, at a price so tow it's really 
amaiinc They're different They're senoationnl. 
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IN THE DARK 



IN THE DARK 



Smart, chic style dictates a delicate cluster of 
toft-colored, "cuddly" rosebuds for certain 
costumes*, and certain moods. Here's a lovely 
nestling cluster of 3 dainty Tea Roses that 
everyone adores Rose, a pink, and yellow, 
almost full blown, they're bewitching by day. 
and at night they glow softly, strangely, with 
amazing new allure And here's wonderful 
news! You can examine this splendid Tea Rose 
cluster on approval wear it, thrill to its 

beauty, and if not delighted you pay nothing. 
Check Tea Rose on coupon and mail order 

today* -l*_aw actuai sir 




mm* THE DARK 



There's nothing more enticing for your hair, 
dress or coat than this exquisite, enchanting, 
simulated Gardenia. This lovely flower will 
not wilt or die. but is yours to wear (or any 
occasion. When you wear this magnificent 
Gardenia by day, folks admire. At night they 
exclaim in admiration as it glows in the dark. 
Yet you don't pay a big price, not $5. not $3. 
not even $2 for this amazing flower, but only 
$1 if you act at once Mail on approval 
coupon today 



Yes. this lifelike, gorgeous orchid glows in the 
dark and is a sensation wherever you go. I t's so 
lifelike, so much like the exact color, look, feci 
of the costly orchid that it actually looks t\S\\ 
It's gorgeous by day, and at night it seems a 
rare, shimmering jewel. It helps beautify your 
every costume And the price is almost un- 
believable, only $1 on this special offer. And 
you test at our risk. Mail coupon and you must 
be overjoyed, delighted, or money back 



• SEND NO MONEY. 



SIN6LE TEA ROSE 

THAT GLOWS M THE DARK 

Given FREE of Extra Cost 
with Any Order 

ThitdelicAiclyglafnoniiB.allufinRsin^l 

Tea H..*r thai t.luwti In Thf \>aik i 
waning tor you. and will he win r KK 
of extra toot as your reward for pron 
action, with any order It'anew It'n 
ferent It's lovely Kor your hair, dress 
or coal And it's youre. Riven if vou send 

coupon now 




Here's more wonderful news! 
' • You actually can wear these 
beautiful flowers that GLOW IN THE DARK, on approval! Yes. unless 
you're thrilled, delighted . . . unless your friends exclaim in admiration and 
envy you your glamorous possessions, your money back! You need send no 
money. Just check Flowers wanted.on coupon. Note the special introductory, 
generous money-saving combination offers. All are truly amazing bargains. 
Send no money. Just mail coupon. On arrival, pay your postman the exact 
amount, plus postage (if money comes with your order we pay the postage)! 
Then examine. 



wear. Compare 
with any orna- 
ment it's possible 
to obta in, and 
after 10 full days, 
if you can bear to 
part with these 
lovely creations, 
simply return 
them for yotn 
money back Isn't 

that a lair, gener- 
ous offer? Then 
don't wait Mail 
coupon now. 



CUP AND MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 
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CHARMS A CAIN. I>r»t II6-C. 

407 South Dearborn St. ChltltftO 5, III 

Plraae arm! lilowluic Mowers As I Have Marked 

UlowlnxTcQ KowCluftenthi Addition to J wcSlnmcTfa Nt**i 

, mowing orrhldi M»<tt»wHm UiirUeiilan 

(Inilli'Hte above How Many of Kaeh Vou l>calrr> 
NOTE; You rimy tried any Mower shown, or any assortment He turn 
to murk quantity 

Q I niOWllUC I'luwrr -*l (hi D3 ul oiu time »-' Ml 

O £ ul one tlllil SI 70 Q 7 at one time *-• <Hi 

(Tlirre la no tun uu (Slowing Mower*) 

r hi i wltll till Ufth'v I *:i»w In VUt l»:trk KtliRilf Ttti K«*e, '<•< 1'ronipf 

a. llua l>Uu» ilrllvrr* I will p.iy |H>attUali Hie pflM-r amount plua a lew 
icolb ooSlu«e aliJ (' (I I' tharicra 
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CHARMS A CAIN, Dept. UG-C , 407 So. Dearborn St. I 

— _ __ ______ CMr««w §, IIIU.I, .. 
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ANOTHER GLEASON, BIRO, WOOD SCOOP! 



A-/ 



ATRUESTORY 




THE SAME COMBINATION 
THAT GAVE YOU DARE- 
DEVIL, BOY AND CRIME 
DOES NOT PAY NOW 
GIVES YOU. BEGINNING 
WITH THIS ISSUE, A 
SIXTEEN PAGE ROTO- 
GRAVURE MAGAZINE SEC- 
TION THAT WILL CON- 
TAIN THE MOST SENSA- 
TIONAL TRUE CRIME 
STORIES OF ALL TIME! 



Captain James J. Smith 
surveyed the scene where 
unharnessed fury had struck 
on April 24, 1935. Sensing 
that the large, expensively 
furnished living' room was 
only an indication of what 
lay beyond, Smith signaled 
his aides, Detectives Frank 
Cosgrave, Charles Band and 
Stephen Naumann, all of the 
Paterson, New Jersey, hom- 
icide squad, to follow him. 

As the men crossed the 
floor, a man suddenly 
emerged from one of the 
rooms. "She's in here," he 
said by way of greeting, 
then stood ofF to one side 
while the detectives crowded 

around the open door lead- 
ing to the bathroom. 

Four pairs of eyes took in 
the white tile walls which 
were streaked with blood, 
and then were drawn with 



e to- 
re a 
i lay 
witfffk difficulty 
through^^fctered lips: Her 
face\ beaten beyond recogni- 
tion* gave noj indication that 
life ^tilltoursedi through her 
body. I i 

"Is she alive?" Smith in- 
quired tersely of the intern 
who wjfcs administering first 
aid. 1 
The doctor's hands worked 

swiftly^ in an effort to 
staunch the profuse flow of 
blood. "Yes, but her chances 
are slim. Our only hope is 
that we can get her to the 
hospital without further de- 
lay." 

"Do you think she'll re- 
gain consciousness long 
enough to tell us who her 
attacker was?" Smith asked. 

The intern shook his head. 
"She might — but don't 
count on it." 

Forcing his eyes away 
from the unconscious wo- 
man, Smith turned to two 
men hovering nearby. One 
of them was the man who 
had called out to them, the 
other a youncrer man who 
stared horrified at the blood- 
stained floor. His trance- 
like behavior indicated he 
hadn't even noticed the de- 
tpctiv^s 

"Who are you?" Smith 
asked the older man. 

"George Franken. T'm the 
superintendent in this build- 
ing," he replied. "About 
twenty minutes ago this 
gentleman here," indicating 



the silent one, "came rush- 
ing into my apartment and 
asked for the pass-key. He 
said he was afraid some- 
thing had happened to Miss 
McNamura. We came right 
up and found — this." 

Smith nodded and turned 
his attention to the stricken 
man. "Suppose," he sug- 
gested quietly, "you tell us 
your story." 

At the sound of the de- 
tective's words, the man 
roused himself and turned 
his glazed eyes on the 
speaker. "I'm Albert Ernest. 
Dorothy McNamara is my 
fiancee. I should have come 
when she called me. Maybe 
• if I had done that, instead 
of thinking it was some silly 
whim of hers, she would be 
all right now." 

"When did Miss Mc- 
Namara call you?" Smith 
interrupted the flow of 
words. 

1 

"Late last night. I was 
working on some estimates 
— when Dorothy called. I'm 
in the contracting business. 
— She asked me to come 
here right away . . . didn't 
say why, just to hurry over. 
I told her it was late and I 
was working, and the next 
thing I knew she slammed 
down the receiver." 

Ernest went on to say he 
had thought nothing more 
of the matter until the next 
afternoon when he decided 
to call on her. At approxi- 
mately 2 p.m., he had rung 
the doorbell several times 
and received no answer. 
However, he hadn't been 
alarmed, thinking she might 
have stepped out for a few 
minutes. It wasn't until he 
glanced down and saw the 
milk bottle and morning pa- 
per standing untouched that 
he knew something must be 
wrong. He had then hurried 
downstairs to summon the 
superintendent. 

"After I saw what had 
happened to Dorothy," he 
said shuddering, "I called an 
ambulance and then the po- 
lice." 
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Gradually, as the ques- 
tioning: progressed, the de- 
tectives learned from the 
distraught young man that 
Miss McNamara, a beauti- 
cian, shared the apartment 
with another girl, Joan Mil- 
ler, who had been rushed to 
the hospital two weeks pre- 
viously for an emergency 
appendectomy. 

Moreover, Miss McNamara 
had a number of friends who 
admired her and liked her 
friendly manner. She got 
along well with people and 
there had been nothing 
which Ernest knew of that 
could explain the terrible 
thing that had happened. 

Breaking off long enough 
to give Ernest a rest, the 
investigators inspected the 
apartment. Keeping in mind 
the man's story of his con- 
versation with his fiancee 
the previous night, the men 
were inclined to conclude 
that she had called him 
• knowing danger was close at 
hand. It seemed very likely 
that the abrupt termination 
of the call had been caused 
by the appearance of her 
attacker. 

The search progressed to 
every room in the apart- 
ment and it was soon be- 
coming apparent that aside 
from the shambles in which 
the place had been left, 
there was little to be found 
of importance. 

"What about the windows 
as a possible means of entry 
and escape?" Smith asked 
frowning. 

Detective Band had al- 
ready seen to that. "All the 
windows except the kitchen 
window are locked from the 
inside. The kitchen window 
leads to a fire escape." 

"Find any footmarks on 
the sill?" 

The detective shook his 
head. "No, but if the at- 
tacker was as clever as I 
think he is, he might have 
wiped off the sill." 

Smith looked dubious. 
"Whoever did this job, did 
it in rage. And in that frame 
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The mysterious note discovered by Detective 
Smith. 



of mind, you don't stop to 
rationalize — especially if a 
woman's scream might bring 
help." 

"What do you mean, 
rage ?" Cosgrave inquired, 
joining the pair. "Rage be- 
cause he was interrupted in 
the act of robbery, or rage 
prompted by jealousy or 
intense hatred?" 

Smith didn't have an an- 
swer ready for that one nor 
did he intend to until the in- 
vestigation could progress 
out of the nebulous stage. 
However, he did make a sug- 
gestion that Cosgrave and 
Naumann start questioning 
the tenants in the building. 
Perhaps one of them had 
heard sounds of the fight — 
or screams in the night. 

Accompanied by Band, the 
captain made his way to 
Miss McNamara's bedroom. 
There he went carefully 
through the dresser drawers. 
Nothing seemed out of order 
including a velvet-lined 
jewel-box in the upper right- 
hand drawer. The contents 
revealed a diamond dinner 
ring, a string of pearls and 
other fairly expensive items. 
If robbery had been the mo- 
tive, Smith reasoned out 
loud, the attacker had cer- 
tainly overlooked a fruitful 
cache. 

Search completed. Smith 
walked over to where Rand 
was carefully going over the 
contents of a purse which 
he found lying on the night 
stand. 



"Is there any money in 
the purse?" Smith wanted 
to know. 

The detective nodded ab- 
sently. "Forty bucks, but 
that doesn't interest me as 
much as this," he said, ex- 
tending a piece of paper 
bearing an almost illegible 
scrawl. 

Laboriously Smith made 
out the words which ap- 
peared senseless yet some- 
how fraught with mysteri- 
ous meaning: 

"YOU CAN HAVE PEG- 
GY'S BROTHER, BUT HE'S 
GOING TO HAVE YOU 
RIGHT." 

Smith grunted and care- 
fully placed the scrap of pa- 
per in his pocket. "This 
might be a lead," he re- 
marked. "But then again it 
might be a plant to throw 
us off the trail." 

At that moment, the staff 
from Bertillon arrived and 
the investigators decided to 
quit the apartment and find 
out how Cosgrave and Nau- 
mann were coming along 
with their questioning of 
the other tenants in the 
building. The officer stand- 
ing at the door pointed down 
the hall to one of the apart- 
ments. 

Covering the distance in 
double-time, Smith called 
the detectives out. into the 
comparative privacy of the 
hall. To his question of had 
anyone heard screams, Cos- 
grave shook his head. 
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"So far, no," he answered 
glumly. "We've questioned 
all of the people living on 
this floor, but no one seems 
to have heard or seen any- 
thing strange last night at 
about 10:30. We've checked 
the walls— they're pretty 
thick. And add to that the 
fact that it was raining last 
night and that most of the 
windows were closed, and 
you get a general idea why 
the sound didn't travel." 

"Maybe there weren't any 
screams in the first place," 
Naumann suggested. "If the 
assailant felled Miss Mc- 
Namara with the first blow, 
she might not have had a 
chance to cry out." 

Smith nodded in agree- 
ment. "I think you'd better 
get over to St. Joseph's Hos- 
pital. If Miss McNamara 
does regain consciousness, 1 
want someone over there. 
Every minute that goes by 
in which we don't find a lead 
means the guy who did this 
has another minute of un- 
deserved freedom." 

Leaving Cosgrave to con- 
tinue the job of questioning 
the tenants, Smith and Band 
returned to the apartment. 
Notebook in hand, Smith 
strode over to where Emest 
still sat in dazed silence. 
Perhaps the dying girl's 
fiance had overlooked some 
phase of her life — someone 
who might have had a mo- 
tive, say, a jealous lover who 
had been jilted as a result of 
Miss McNamara's engage- 
ment to Ernest. 

The investigators had al- 
ready agreed — by common 
consent— that the robbery 
motive was definitely out. 
And for good reasons. First, 
because of the money and 
jewelry found in the apart- 
ment. Second, because of 
the terrible blows inflicted 
on the young girl. In rob- 
bery cases, where money 
and other valuables aren't 
concealed, a burglar counts 
seconds carefully. His ob- 
jective is the loot and after 
that is gotten, his next 
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thought is to make a quick 
get-away and not to remain 
in the apartment beating a 
woman to near-death and 
smashing furniture the 
while. 




Dorothy McNamara 
victim of the brutal slaying. 

Ernest tried to be helpful 
but a half hour later Smith's 
notebook was still blank. 
The distraught man ex- 
plained that while Miss Mc- 
Namara had known several 
men at one time or other, 
just as any young lady 
would, she never had had 
any trouble with any of her 
former beaux. She hadn't 
been engaged before meet- 
ing Ernest, and had not been 
going with anyone. As a 
matter of fact, a week back 
they had been hosts at an 
engagement party to which 
both her friends and his, 
male and female, had been 
invited. 

Smith was about to give 
up when Detective Band 
hove to. In his hand was a 
gray felt fedora. He had 
found the hat, he explained, 
among the papers in a trash 
basket in the kitchen. It 
had been lying on top of the 
newspapers dated the day 
before, which pointed to a 
recent male visitor. 



reached 
made a 
details: 



"Is it yours?" Smith 
asked, indicating Ernest. 
''The man took the hat and 
looked at the inside band. 
Slowly, he shook his head. 
"No, I have a gray fedora, 
but this isn't mine — it's two 

sizes too large." 

When the hat 
Smith's hands, he 
mental note of two 
there were initials inside the 
headband — KC, and the 
crown was splattered with 
several small splotches of 
white paint. Putting the hat 
to one side, Smith turned 
his attention to Ernest 
again. 

"Well, I guess that does 
.it for now," he informed the 
"young man. "You can leave 

if you want to." 

"If you don't mind," 
Ernest replied quietly, "I 
think I'll go to the hospital 
to be with Dorothy, in case 
..." His voice trailed off 
into a stifled sob. 

Since there was nothing 
further to be gotten from 
the apartment, the detec- 
tives decided to start for 
headquarters where they 
could continue the investiga- 
tion and await whatever 
news Naumann would phone 
in from the hospital, where 
he was maintaining a vigil 

over the dying girl. 

At his desk some time 
later, Smith read the brief 
report Bertillon had submit- 
ted on their findings: though 
a number of fingerprints had 
been found on the window 
frame in the kitchen, the 
majority were blurred and 
worthless, the only clear 
prints brought out belonging 
to Miss McNamara herself. 
Another set of fingerprints 
found in the apartment was 
identified as belonging to 
Joan Miller, Miss Mc- 
Namara's roommate. In ad- 
dition, a number of prints 
were brought out, on which 
Bertillon had nothing on file, 
which proved that if the at- 
tacker's prints were among 
that group, he had had no 
previous record of any kino 
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"And there we have it," 
Smith summed up grimly. 
"A case that's horrible and 
brutal, yet a case in which 
we know nothing about the 
perpetrator except those 
things at whose significance 
we can only guess — a hat 
and a scrap of paper with a 
weird sort of threatening 
message." 

"About that note," Cos- 
grave reflected. "Maybe I'd 
better trot over to the hos- 
pital where Miss Mc- 
Namara's roommate is a pa- 
tient. She might know who, 
if anyone, this 'Peggy's 
brother' is." 

Smith nodded and turned 
back to the reports just as 
the phone on his desk 
jangled. It was Detective 
Naumann phoning from St. 
Joseph's. Dorothy McNa- 
mara was dead. Despite all 
that medical skill could do 
for her, she had succumbed 
to her injuries a few min- 
utes ago. 

"The resident doctor said 
she died of multiple injuries, 
both internal and external. 
Her skull was fractured and 
several of her ribs crushed. 
Had she lived, the remainder 
of her life would have been 
spent in a wheel chair," 
Naumann said, relaying the 
information given him. "The 
blows about her face were 
done by fists. The skull frac- 
ture and other body bruises 
were the result of kicks." 

"Get back here as quickly 
as you can," Smith snapped 
into the mouthpiece. "We'll 
need every man on the force 
to join the hunt for this 
fiend." 

About an hour elapsed— 
an hour which appeared to 
the investigators to be an 
eternity — before Cosgrave 
returned following his inter- 
view with Miss McNamara's 
roommate. The girl had been 
dumbfounded at the news 
the detective reported. She, 
like Ernest, could think of 
no reason for the brutal 
slaying of the attractive 
brunette. However, she did 
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know of a "Peggy," an old 
schoolmate of Miss McNa- 
mara. Though Miss Miller 
had on two occasions met 
the girl, there had' not been 
the formality of last names. 
Miss Miller was quite sure 
"Peggy" sang in a night 
club in Union City. The 
only description Miss Miller 
could give of the singer was 
that she was a statuesque 
redhead with a husky voice. 

"As information," Smith 
said, "it isn't bad and it 
isn't good. If she's still 
working in Union City, it's 
going to take some heavy 
gumshoeing on the part of 
you men to track this 'Peg- 
gy' down so we can get a 
line on her brother — if she 
has one. Cosgrave, you and 
Band better get a move on." 

Covering the distance be- 
tween Paterson and Union 
City in short order, the de- 
tectives soon began their 
systematic check on the 
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night clubs in search of 
"Peggy." Some of the spots 
featured statuesque red- 
heads and a couple of them 
a singer by the name of 
Peggy, but none combined 
the two. 

At about two A.M., ready 
to admit defeat and over- 
powering weariness, Band 
and Cosgrave pulled up in 
front of a night spot flash- 
ing a neon sign : The Golden 
Derby. A signboard to the 
right of the entrance listed, 
in bold type and pictures, 
the entertainment fare. 
Scanning the line-up, Cos- 
grave's eyes stopped at the 
next to the last name: 
Peggy Powers — Songs in the 
Powers' Manner. 

Entering the club, the de- 
tectives were just in time to 
see an amber spot playing on 
a beautiful redhead just as 
her deep-throated voice un- 
dulated over the last bar of 
a torch song. A few pert 
nods to the customers and 
the girl had made her exit 
from the floor and was 
headed for the dressing- 
room. 

Quickly Band strode over 
to where the headwaiter 
stood aloof and haughty, 
and flashed his badge. He 
and his partner would like 
to speak to the young lady 
who just had finished her 
act, he explained. Knowing 
determination and authority 
when he saw it, the head- 
waiter lost no time in steer- 
ing the men to Miss Powers' 
dressing room. 

Wasting no time on pre- 
liminaries, Cosgrave voiced 
the question which might 
send the investigation 
steaming ahead or up an- 
other blind-alley : 

"Miss Powers, do you 
know Dorothy McNamara?" 

The girl looked at the de- 
tective sharply. "Wh— hy, 
yes! Is there anything 

wrong ?" 

The detective sidestepped 
the question and led with 

Rff«d on — Pag* A- 10 
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Out of the grave tht hand 
of the dead victim points an accusing finger at hand- 
some James Keller. 



Officers William Garrett 
and Fred Timmer brought 
their squad car to a halt be- 
fore the machine shop of 
James A. Connelly on South 
Front Street, Hamilton, 
Ohio. It was shortly after 
eight o'clock on the cold 
night of January 7, 1941. 

Two men stood huddled in 
the doorway. One, a stout- 
ish, heavy-set man, gave his 
name as Mr. Paul Connelly, 
brother of the machine shop 
proprietor, while the young- 
er man identified himself as 
Phenia Hamilton, of 401 
South Front Street. 

"What seems to be the 
trouble?" inquired Timmer. 

"My brother usually closes 
his shop long before this," 
explained Connelly worried- 
ly. "His daughter, Edna, 
called by phone and asked 
if I would see what was de- 
taining him. I found the 
place locked when I got here 
and found Jim's dog, Pal, 
barking. You can hear him." 

The low whine of a dog 
could be heard through the 
shop's double doors. 



"Let's see if we can get 
inside," said Timmer. They 

found both front and rear 

doors locked tight. A win- 
dow on the side of the build- 
ing attracted their attention. 
Assisted by his fellow offi- 
cer, Garrett managed to 
force it open and crawl 
through. 

A moment later the doors 
were opened and the men 
strode inside. On the floor, 
head battered, lay the body 
of James Connelly, the 79- 
year old machinist-inventor. 

While Garrett radioed 
headquarters, Timmer ex- 
amined the body. The vic- 
tim was wearing his over- 
coat when he was struck 
down. His cap lay near by. 
It was apparent he had been 
dead for some hours. The 
fire in the coal stove was 
out. In a corner a white 
Spitz crouched, whining. 

"What time did Mr. Con- 
nelly usually close shop?" 
asked Timmer, turning to 
the slain man's brother. 

"Promptly at five o'clock 
every evening," he replied. 
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James Keller. 

"It was a strict rule with 
him. He was methodical and 
punctual in everything he 
did." 

A few minutes later Chief 
of Detectives, Herschel 
Haines, Detectives Stone and 
Crowthers and Assistant 
Chief Byron Furginson 
drove up in a squad car and 
went inside. Braking his car 
behind the others was Dr. 
Garrett J. Boone, Butler 
County Coroner, who hustled 
into the shop with his black 

bag. 
Furginson, who resembled 

a college professor in ap- 
pearance, took charge of the 
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investigation. He asked 
questions of everyone who 
had been acquainted with 
the slain man. From their 
answers he pieced together 
the following: 

James Connelly, a widow- 
er, had lived with an un- 
married daughter, Edna, in 
an unpretentious two-story 
house at 126 Buckeye Street- 
Distinguished in appearance 
because of a shock of snowy 
white hair, Connelly was 
reputedly wealthy. He had 
an enviable reputation 
throughout the Middle West 
as an inventor of machine 
implements. At the time of 
his death he had one as- 
sistant, a likeable young 
man named James Keller, 
who lived at 906 Heaton 
Street. 

Coroner Boone straight- 
ened from his examination 
of the body. "He was killed 
by a heavy, blunt instru- 
ment." he said. "Most likely 
an iron- bar, or a pipe. His 
skull was crushed with the 
first blow, but he received 
three." 

"Can you tell how long 
he's been dead?" asked Fur- 
ginson. 

"I can guess," said Boone 
thoughtfully. "I'd say he 
was killed sometime between 
four and five o'clock this af- 
ternoon." 

A search of the murdered 
man's pockets revealed 
money and papers. A vest 
pocket contained an expen- 
sive gold watch. It was ap- 
parent that robbery, at 
least, wasn't the motive. 

"Let's look around for the 
murder weapon," suggested 
Furginson. "We may be 
lucky." 

His advice proved sound, 
for hidden beneath a pile of 
miscellaneous pipe was an 
iron bar some two feet long 
and approximately twenty 
■ pounds in weight. One end 
was stained red. White 
hairs adhered to it. 

"Handle it carefully," cau- 
tioned Furginson. "There 
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may be fingerprints on it." 
Haines began searching 
through the slain man's desk 
at one end of the room. He 
soon discovered something 
interesting, yet puzzling. He 
called Furginson to his side. 
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Assistant Chief Byron Furln- 
son (above) the fearless 
crime hunter and below, the 
scene of the bloody murder. 



"Here's an envelope con- 
taining a batch of cancelled 
checks," said Haines. 
"They're numbered from one 
to 52. Connelly probably 
kept some sort of a book- 
keeping system. He was that 
kind of a guy. However, 
they're all here but one." 

"That is something," nod- 
ded Furginson. With pains- 
taking thoroughness they 
compared the cancelled 
checks against the stubs in 
the large checkbook. Check 
number 50, amounting to 
.$14.63, was missing. 

"I can't see where it fits 
into the case," mused 
Haines, "but you can never 
tell." 

The body, meanwhile, had 
been removed to the Wagner 
Funeral Home on Heaton 
Street. With several experts 
from the technical labora- 
tory taking over the shop, 
Furginson and Haines drove 
to the slain man's home on 
Buckeye Street. 

Miss Edna Connelly could 
shed no light on her father's 
muider. She explained that 
Jim Keller, his assistant, 
had visited her twice that 
day on errands for her 
father. Once in the morning 

Read on— Page A-15 
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because NO one can even see what you write unless you give them some of your 
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ORGANIZE YOUR OWN SECRET SERVICE SOCIETY 
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TRUE STORY 





This is the true story of two men, o moid and a par- 
rot. A man named Linden, short, dumpy and dark, 
another man named Bach, tall, fair and handsome for 
his forty years. The maid was of a demure and 
placid personality, belying a scarlet and deceitful 
interior and the parrot had green and yellow 
feathers. 



"You know," said Hemlein 
Bach, "I think perhaps Jock 
is the smartest, brightest, 
most intelligent parrot this 

side of the planet Mars!" 

"You do not have to bring 
the universe into it. Let us 
just say he is the smartest 
in Wil, Switzerland!" Bach's 
fat, dumpy friend paused. 
"Although I do not think we 
would be risking too much 
to say he is best in all Eu- 
rope too," he added. 

From the corner a green 
speckled bird moved on its 
perch . , 

"Kwark," it said. "Kwrak, 
universe, brightest in uni- 
verse !" 

"Hear that, Linden, hear 
that! How many birds can 
say long words like uni- 
verse?" 

"Not many!" 

"Or put it in a sentence 
like Jock did?" 

"Maybe a dozen !" 

"Bah," shouted Bach, "you 
are an old fool, Linden, who 
does not appreciate that I, 
Hemlein Bach, have the 
cleverest parrot in the whole 
world!" 



"Perhaps," replied Linden, 
slipping into his coat. "Per- 
haps you are right, but for 
me, I will take a pet that 
does not talk so much of my 
business." 

It was a month later that 
Linden called again on his 
good friend, Hemlein Bach. 
As he entered the little 
Swiss chalet on the moun- 
tain side, he could plainly 
see that Hemlein was not 
in his usual good humour. 

"What is the matter, 
Hemlein? Have you a stom- 
ach-ache? Or is it, perhaps, 
that Jock is not talking in 
good form these days?" 

Bach frowned darkly. "I 
do not have indigestion and 
Jock is not losing his voice! 
It is something deeper!" 

"Deeper?" 

"Yes, it is a woman. A 
horrible witch of a girl who 
is driving me slowly mad 
and whom I wish I had 
never met!" 

"Ah-h," said Linden, 
• "even at your age the fe- 
male tortures your heart. 
Tsk tsk, Hemlein, I thought 
better of you !" 
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"And I thought better of 
her," Bach screamed. "Look 
what I do ... I take her out 
for good times! I heap gifts 
on her, I spend all my time 
telling her pretty things! 
And what does she do!" 

"What does she do, Hem- 
lein?" 

"She goes out with an- 
other man, Linden! That's 
what she does! She tells me 
lies and goes out with other 
men! Is that justice?" 

"No," said Linden, as he 
rose to go. "That is not 
justice, but you are a big- 
ger fool than I think if you 
do not tell Olga to leap from 
a mountain and find yourself 
someone else!" 

"You know it is Olga, 
then !" 

"Yes, and so does every- 
one else in the town, Hem- 
lein. Olga Thromb is very, 
very pretty, but sometimes I 
think you are as stupid as 
she is beautiful!" 

As Mr. Linden quietly 
closed the front door, Jock 
looked down from his perch. 

"Kwrak," he said. "Olga 
very, very beautiful . . . 
beautiful . . . beautiful !" 

Thus it was that the long 
winter months passed, and 
Hemlein spent his time 
brooding over his sad love 
and listening to Jock mut- 
tering from his perch. Lin- 
den at first had come faith- 
fully once a week to smoke 
a cigar by the fire, but 
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finally even that stopped. 
Hemlein was bad company 
these days. He spoke of 
nothing but Olga and cursed 
softly under his breath most 
of the time. Only when 
Jock said some particularly 
bright sentence did he show 
any interest and this lasted 
for but a fleeting moment. 
It was a lonely winter for 
Hemlein Bach but the her- 
mit-like existence was self- 
imposed for he would have 
none of his friends about 
and he saw Olga less fre- 
quently each month. 

Finally, on May 11th, 
1943, the blow struck. Olga 
Thromb was found dead in 
Hemlein Bach's house. Au- 
thorities, finding the brutal- 
ly slashed body, immediately 
began to search for Hemlein 
Bach. They did not have to 
hunt far, however, for Bach 
was easily discovered in 
town and from his horror 
upon hearing the tragic 
news, it seemed evident that 
he knew nothing of the 
crime. 

"I loved her," he cried. 
"I wouldn't harm a hair of 
her head! She was the one 
thing I lived for!" 

The fact that Olga had 
been killed in his own house 
was damning, but Bach had 
a clever answer for this, too. 

"She often came to my 
place when I was out," he 
sobbed. "She was free to 
come and go." Here Bach 



stammered and looked up 
with pain-filled eyes. "B-but 
I must admit she knew 
others! It must be that one 
of them found her there 
and did this terrible thing!" 

For three long days the 
courtroom in Wil, Switzer- 
land, was jammed with 
townfolk as Hemlein fought 
for his life. The prosecutor 
hammered desperately at 
Bach's defense but it 
wouldn't crack. 

"Well, Linden," he smiled. 
"It looks as if I have gotten 
into a little trouble with that 
girl after all!" 

"You have gotten into a 
great deal of trouble," said 
Linden. "Why do you take 
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A lucceisful hanging.^ from 
the medical point of view, is 
one which, results in fracture of 
the transverse processes of the 
second cervical vertebra and 
instantaneous death by injury 
to the medulla oblongata. 



it so lightly?" 

"And why should I not? 
I am innocent. There is 
justice in this country of 
ours. We do not condemn 
the innocent!" 

Linden's mind went back 
many months to once before 
when he had talked of 
justice with Hemlein Bach. 
"Yes," he said, moving to- 
ward his seat, "we do not 
kill the innocent!" 

Once again the trial got 
under way, and Bach con- 
fidently slouched in his seat 
waiting for these last re- 
maining hours to slip past 
so he could again be a free 
man. Suddenly the rear of 
the courtroom buzzed with 
excitement. A man had en- 
tered carrying a bird. A 
green parrot. 

For a moment Bach froze 
to his seat. What were they 
doing with Jock? Why had 
they brought him here? 
Was it just a friendly ges- 
ture in case he might be 
convicted? Or was there a 
devilish purpose behind it? 
Nervously he sought the 
eyes of his attorney but 
could find no glint of con- 
fidence there. His attorney 
knew nothing of the reason 
for Jock's appearance. The 
prosecutor was speaking 
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TRUE STORY 





This is the true story of two men, o moid and a par- 
rot. A man named Linden, short, dumpy and dark, 
another man named Bach, tall, fair and handsome for 
his forty years. The maid was of a demure and 
placid personality, belying a scarlet and deceitful 
interior and the parrot had green and yellow 
feathers. 



"You know," said Hemlein 
Bach, "I think perhaps Jock 
is the smartest, brightest, 
most intelligent parrot this 
side of the planet Mars!" 

"You do not have to bring 
the universe into it. Let us 
just say he is the smartest 
in Wil, Switzerland!" Bach's 
fat, dumpy friend paused. 
"Although I do not think we 
would be risking too much 
to say he is best in all Eu- 
rope too," he added. 

From the corner a green 
speckled bird moved on its 
perch. 

"Kwark," it said. "Kwrak, 
universe, brightest in uni- 
verse!" 

"Hear that, Linden, hear 
that! How many birds can 
say long words like uni- 
verse ?" 

"Not many!" 

"Or put it in a sentence 
like Jock did?" 

"Maybe a dozen !" 

"Bah," shouted Bach, "you 
are an old fool, Linden, who 
does not appreciate that I, 
Hemlein Bach, have the 
cleverest parrot in the whole 
world!" 



"Perhaps," replied Linden, 
slipping into his coat. "Per- 
haps you are right, but for 

me, I will take a pet that 
does not talk so much of my 

business." 

It was a month later that 
Linden called again on his 
good friend, Hemlein Bach. 
As he entered the little 
Swiss chalet on the moun- 
tain side, he could plainly 
see that Hemlein was not 
in his usual good humour. 

"What is the matter, 
Hemlein? Have you a stom- 
ach-ache? Or is it, perhaps, 
that Jock is not talking in 
good form these days?" 

Bach frowned darkly. "I 
do not have indigestion and 
Jock is not losing his voice! 
It is something deeper!" 

"Deeper?" 

"Yes, it is a woman. A 
horrible witch of a girl who 
is driving me slowly mad 
and whom I wish I had 
never met!" 

"Ah-h," said Linden, 
• "even at your age the fe- 
male tortures your heart. 
Tsk tsk, Hemlein, I thought 
better of you !" 
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"And I thought better of 
lier," Bach screamed. "Look 
what I do ... I take her out 
for good times 1 I heap gifts 
on her, I spend all my time 
telling her pretty things! 
And what does she do!" 

"What does she do, Hem- 
lein?" 

"She goes out with an- 
other man, Linden! That's 
what she does ! She tells me 
lies and goes out with other 

men! Is that justice?" 

"No," said Linden, as he 
rose to go. "That is not 
justice, but you are a big- 
ger fool than I think if you 
do not tell Olga to leap from 
a mountain and find yourself 
someone else!" 

"You know it is Olga, 

then !" 

"Yes, and so does every- 
one else in the town, Hem- 
lein. Olga Thromb is very, 
very pretty, but sometimes I 
think you are as stupid as 
she is beautiful!" 

As Mr. Linden quietly 
closed the front door, Jock 
looked down from his perch. 

"Kwrak," he said. "Olga 
very, very beautiful . . . 
beautiful . . . beautiful!" 

Thus it was that the long 
winter months passed, and 
Hemlein spent his time 
brooding over his sad love 
and listening to Jock mut- 
tering from his perch. Lin- 
den at first had come faith- 
fully once a week to smoke 
a cigar by the fire, but 





finally even that stopped. 
Hemlein was bad company 
these days. He spoke of 
nothing but Olga and cursed 
softly under his breath most 
of the time. Only when 
Jock said some particularly 
bright sentence did he show 
any interest and this lasted 
for but a fleeting moment. 
It was a lonely winter for 
Hemlein Bach but the her- 
mit-like existence was self- 
imposed for he would have 

none of his friends about 
and he saw Olga less fre- 
quently each month. 

Finally, on May 11th, 
1943, the blow struck. Olga 
Thromb was found dead in 
Hemlein Bach's house. Au- 
thorities, finding the brutal- 
ly slashed body, immediately 
began to search for Hemlein 
Bach. They did not have to 
hunt far, however, for Bach 
was easily discovered in 
town and from his horror 
upon hearing the tragic 
news, it seemed evident that 
he knew nothing of the 
crime. 

"I loved her," he cried. 
"I wouldn't harm a hair of 
her head! She was the one 
thing I lived for!" 

The fact that Olga had 
been killed in his own house 
was damning, but Bach had 
a clever answer for this, too. . 

"She often came to my 
place when I was out," he 
sobbed. "She was free to 
come and go." Here Bach 




stammered and looked up 
with pain-filled eyes. "B-but 
I must admit she knew 
others! It must be that one 
of them found her there 
and did this terrible thing!" 

For three long days the 
courtroom in Wil, Switzer- 
land, was jammed with 
townfolk as Hemlein fought 
for his life. The prosecutor 
hammered desperately at 
Bach's defense but it 
wouldn't crack. 

"Well, Linden," he smiled. 
"It looks as if I have gotten 
into a little trouble with that 
girl after all!" 

"You have gotten into a 
great deal of trouble," said 
Linden. "Why do you take 
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A successful hanging, from 
the medical point of view, is 
one which, results in fracture of 
the transverse processes of the 
second cervical vertebra and 
instantaneous death by injury 
to the medulla oblongata. 



it so lightly?" 

"And why should I not? 
I am innocent. There is 
justice in this country of 
ours. We do not condemn 
the innocent!" 

Linden's mind went back 
many months to once before 
when he had talked of 
justice with Hemlein Bach. 
"Yes," he said, moving to- 
ward his seat, "we do not 
kill the innocent!" 

Once again the trial got 
under way, and Bach con- 
fidently slouched in his seat 
waiting for these last re- 
maining hours to slip past 
so he could again be a free 
man. Suddenly the rear of 
the courtroom buzzed with 
excitement. A man had en- 
tered carrying a bird. A 
green parrot. 

For a moment Bach froze 
to his seat. What were they 
doing with Jock? Why had 
they brought him here? 
Was it just a friendly ges- 
ture in case he might be 
convicted? Or was there a 
devilish purpose behind it? 
Nervously he sought the 
eyes of his attorney but 
could find no glint of con- 
fidence there. His attorney 
knew nothing of the reason 
for Jock's appearance. The 
prosecutor was speaking 
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Conf. from Page A-4 

another: "Have you a 
brother who knew Miss Mc- 
Na'mara, also?" 

"Yes, Karl knew Dorothy. 
I introduced them once." 

Band flashed a look at his 
colleague. 'Kail!' That would 
take care of the first initial 

on the headband of the hat 

found in the murder apart- 
ment, hut what about the 
other' initial. C, Peggy's 

name was Powers and that 
didn't follow. 

"That would be Karl 
Powers?" he inquired. 

"No, Karl Coulry. Powers 
is just the name I use pro- 
fessionally." 

"Any idea where we might 
find him?" 

The girl shrugged. "You 
might try home. I don't live 
with my family any more, 
so really wouldn't know." 

"Would you know whether 
Miss McNamara and your 
brother were carrying on a 
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romance ? 

"I'm sure they weren't. 
Dorothy was engaged and 

Karl has been going with 
his own girl for quite some 
time." 

Before departing, Band 
obtained Miss Powers' home 
address because late hour or 
no, Karl Coulry was slated 
for a session down at head- 
quarters. En route to the 
home, which was on the out- 
skirts of Paterson, the in- 
vestigators tore into the 
case with renewed vigor. It 
seemed slightly more than 
coincidence that Coulry's ini- 
tials should be in the hat, 
since he had known the slain 
girl, but one thing which 
didn't jibe gnawed at Band's 
thoughts. 

"If Coulry's the man we 
want, how does that tie in 
with the note: YOU CAN 
HAVE PEGGY'S BROTHER 
BUT HE'S GOING TO 
HAVE YOU RIGHT? Sounds 
to me as though someone 
were jealous of the fact that 
the two knew each other. 
Another thing, the hat was 



found in the wastebasket. 
If it had been dropped by 
the killer, the hat would 
have been found lying on the 
floor. It wasn't a new hat 
and was badly splotched 
with paint. Maybe on a pre- 
vious visit, Coulry threw it 

away himself." 
Cosgrave reached for a 

cigarette and handed one to 
his partner. "Sure, maybe 
what you say is true, but 
there's also such a thing as 
planted evidence. The note 
seems to throw the suspicion 
away from Coulry, which 
would be shrewd strategy on 
his part if he actually were 
the guilty party. As for the 
hat, well, what's wrong with 
his explaining its presence 
in the apartment with some 
simple, yet logical story 
such as the theory you 
have? You can't convict a 
man of murder just because 
his fedora was found at the 
scene of the crime. The 
killer probably knows that 
and in spite of the insane 
fury he's capable of show- 
ing", I'll stake my last dollar 
on the fact that basically 
he's coldly calculating and 

foxy." 

With that, the men fell 
into thoughtful silence until 
the car drew to a stop in 
front of the address Miss 
Powers had given them. 
About to apply pressure on 
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Medical Science says it is a 
physical impossibility for a mur- 
derer to plant a gun in his vic- 
tim's hand to make it look like 
suicide. The fingers of a dead 
man's hand just cannot be made 
to grasp an object. 



the front doorbell, Band 
nudged his colleague, and 
pointed out the printed 
legend above the name: 
Painting and Interior Deco- 
rating. Words which ex- 
plained the white paint on 
the hat. 

After repeated rings on 
the bell, the door was opened 
by an elderly man clad in a 
bathrobe. His sleep-laden 
eyes did the best they could 
to size up the visitors. 

"We're looking for Karl 
Coulry," Band said as a 
quick opener. 

"Karl's gone," the man. 
mumbled. "Went away about 
an hour ago. Had a suitcase 
with him, so I guess he'll be 
gone for a spell." 

The information rocked 
the detectives back on their 
heels. Gone! Where? 
Coulry, Senior, didn't know. 
His son had merely said he 
was going on a business trip. 

Rapidly, Cosgrave did 
some mental figuring. If 
Coulry had left home an 
hour ago, it would take him 
about a half-hour to reach 
the railroad station. And at 
this time of night, trains 
were few and far between. 
There was still the chance . . . 

"Come on," he fairly 
shouted at Band. "We might 
still be able to catch him." 

Not more than fifteen 
minutes were required to 
cover the distance to the de- 
pot in the high-powered se- 
dan. Brakes screeching in 
protest, the car skidded to 
a stop, and in a few seconds, 
the detectives were on the 
platform peering through 
the darkness. Their dil- 
igence was all in vain — there 
was no one in sight except 
the station master who was 
placidly reading a newspaper 
in the ticket office. 

Cursing under his breath, 
Cosgrave walked swiftly to 
the window and inquired 
when the last train had 
pulled out. At two o'clock, 
was the reply. Cosgrave's 
breath came a bit easier— 
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two o'clock. That was over 
an hour and a half ago, and 
if the elder Coulry hadn't 
gotten his time confused, 
Karl Coulry couldn't have 
been on that train. Had the 
station master sold "a young 
man, carrying a suitcase, a 
ticket to any point within 
the past hour? Nope, he 
was positive. 

"We'd better get right 
over to the bus terminal," 
Band noted, as the men 
climbed back into the car. 
"That would be the last 
means of transportation he'd 
have to leave the city." 

At the bus terminal a few 
blocks away, the men seemed 
to fare no better. Although 
there were people taking up 
space in the waiting room, 
none fitted the young man 
for whom they were look- 
ing. However, when Band 
mentioned a young man with 
a suitcase, the ticket agent 
nodded. He had sold him a 
ticket to Pittsburgh about a 
half-hour ago on a bus that 
wasn't due to pull in for 
another twenty minutes. 

Though the terminal was 
searched carefully, there 
was no trace of the elusive 
Coulry. Finally, Cosgrave 
scratched his chin reflective- 
ly and asked the agent 
where the nearest all-night 
diner was. At this point, 
Band exploded. 

"Oh, fine! We spend the 
better part of the evening 
looking for this Coulry guy, 
and now when we're hot on 
the trail, you decide to get 
hungry." 

"Hasn't it occurred to you 
that the chances for getting 
something to eat on long bus 
trips are pretty slim, and 
the wise thing to do before 
boarding the bus would be 
to grab a .sandwich?" 

Evidently, Cosgrave's idea 
was shared by someone else. 
In the diner, around the cor- 
ner from the terminal, they 
spotted a young man seated 
at the counter. At his feet 
was a suitcase. Occasionally, 
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he would look up from the 
plate of scrambled eggs be- 
fore him and throw a furtive 
glance over his shoulder. 

The detectives stepped up 
quietly behind him. Gently, 
Band tapped him on the 
shoulder. "Thinking of leav- 
ing Paterson, Coulry?" 

The man swung around 
on the stool as though pro- 
pelled by some unseen force. 
His face was a pasty gray 
and his mouth produced 
sound with great difficulty. 

"Wh — why, I don't know 
what you mean. My name's 
Decker." 

"Got anything to prove 
it?" 

The man nodded and 
started reaching in his pock- 
ets. Thinking he had the 
men off guard, he suddenly 
shoved Band to one side and 
headed for the door. lie 
didn't quite make ft — Cos- 
grave stopped that with a 
flying tackle. 

A half-hour later, and 
greatly subdued, Coulry was 
piloted into Captain Smith's 
office. Some of the color had 
returned] to his face and his 
hands rested quietly at his 
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Killers are officially executed 
by poison gas In eignt slates — 
Arizona, California, Colorado, 
Missouri, Nevada, North Caro- 
lina, Oregon and Wyoming. In- 
vited witnesses peer into the 
gas chamber through hermeti- 
cally sealed glass windows as 
balls of cyanide of potassium 
make contact with sulpnuric acid 
in a mixing bowl beneath the 
condemned man's chair. Death 
results in from ten to fifteen 
minutes. 



sides. Somehow, Cosgrave 
and Band couldn't get over 
the disconcerting feeling 
that Coulry seemed actually 
happy to be visiting head- 
quarters. 

After Smith was given 
the facts, the questioning 

began : 

"How well were you and 
Dorothy McNamara ac- 
quainted?" 

"We were friends, My 
father's in the painting busi- 
ness but we haven't a phone 
at home. Miss McNamara 
was kind enough to take my 
father's business calls on her 
phone. I'd stop by for a 
few minutes several nights 
a week to pick up whatever 
messages might have come 
in." 

"Were you there the night 
she was beaten and left to 
die?" Band asked coldly. 

At those words. Coulry 
was stripped of all compo- 
sure again. He shook his 
head from side to side while 
the bright light glinted on 
the beads of perspiration 
dotting his face. 

"Did you leave this hat up 
in Miss McNamara's apart- 
ment?" Cosgrave asked, 
handing the hat over to 
Coulry. 

The man eyed the hat and 
finally nodded. 

"When did you leave it 
there?" 

"Last week sometime — 
when I was up there last." 

"That's a lie." Naumann 
said sharply. "The hat was 
resting on top of a news- 
paper dated the day before 
yesterday. Besides, how 
come you didn't stop by and 
pick it up?" 

"I'd bought a new one. The 
other was pretty seedy. I 
was wearing the old one and 
carrying the new hat in a 

bag when 1 saw Dorothy 

last. She asked me to try it 
on, and when I did she re- 
fused to let me wear the 
other home." 

When asked why he was 
leaving town, Coulry was 
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silent. As a matter of fact, 
the further the questioning 
progressed, the less he had 
to say except that he didn't 
kill Miss McNamara. 

"Why should I do such a 
terrible thing? I wasn't 
jealous of Dorothy and 1 
wasn't in love with her. We 
were just friends, I tell 

you i" 

Smith showed him the 
note and. demanded if he had 
ev$; seen it before. Coulry 
swore he knew nothing 

about it. 

They were getting no- 
where fapidly, until Cos- 
grave walked over to where 
the man was sitting. "Tell 
me something, Coulry," he 
asked softly. "Why were 
you acting like a wildcat in 
the diner, then when you 
found out we were the po- 
lice, you calmed down? Was 
it out of respect, or just that 
we were the lesser of two 

evils?" 

"I don't get you," Coulry 

stalled cautiously. 

"O.K., I'll break it down: 
Who are you afraid of? You 
weren't running away from 
the police. If you were, you 
wouldn't have waited so long 
to get your walking papers, 
and would have high-tailed 
it immediately after the 
murder." 

For a moment, Coulry sat 
as though he were a stone 
image, then slowly nodded. 
"Yeah, I am afraid . . . 
afraid the same thing will 
happen to me. If he ever 
finds me, he'll kill me, I 
know!" 

Smith leaned closer. He 
was almost afraid to breathe 
lest Coulry suddenly snap 
back into his silence. "Start 
from the beginning and quit 
being afraid. If necessary, 
you'll get protection." 

"Well, you men were right. 
I was there the night that 
terrible thing happened to 
Dorothy. I had come up to 
see about my father's tele- 
phone calls. We joked a lit- 
tle about my hat, like I told 
you, and she tossed it in the 
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trash basket, making me 
wear the new one. 

"For some reason, I got 
the feeling that Dorothy 
dfdn't want me to leave. She 
fixed up some sandwiches 
and coffee and we sat around 
talking. Then, out of a clear 
sky, she said: 'Karl, I'm 
afraid.' At first I thought 
she was kidding, but she 
wasn't. She was scared — 
scared silly about something. 
I asked her what, or who, 
and she wouldn't tell me. 

"While we were talking, 
the doorbell rang — five short 
rings. Then I knew what 
she was afraid of — it was 
the person at the door. She 
became panicky and told me 
to hurry out of the apart- 
ment by way of the fire es- 
cape. I told her I would 
stay but she said it would 
be worse for her if I did — 
so I left. I — I read about 
her death in the papers and 
decided to get out of town 
before he'd track me down." 

"Did you see the man?" 
Cosgrave asked quickly. 

"No, I guess Peggy stalled 
until she was sure I had 
gone." ' 

"If you didn't see who 
came in the apartment." 
Naumann observed with nar- 
rowed eyes, "then how do 
you know it was a man?" 

"When Dorothy didn't 
answer right away, he 
yelled : 'Open the door.' " 

Smith remained silent as 
he allowed the details of 
Coulry's story to sink in. 
Finally he snuffed out his 
cigarette and fixed his eyes 
on the man. "Outwardly, 
your story sounds O.K., but 
remember, we have no proof 
of your innocence other than 
your own word, and until 
proof is found, you will be 
held as a material witness." 

After the man had been 
led away, Smith leaned back 
in his chair and lit another 
cigarette. "That was a ter- 
rific job you men did on 
hunting down Coulry," he 
said, addressing Cosgrave 
and Band. "If it hadn't been 
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for your work, the murderer 
would still be unknown." 

All eyes centered on the 
speaker. "But if you think 
Coulry's the killer, why did 
you book him as a material 
witness instead of arraign- 
ing him for murder?" Nau- 
mann demanded incredulous- 
ly. 

"But Coulry isn't the man 

we want." Smith stated em- 
phatically. 

"Well, who is?" 

"Albert Ernest," was the 
astonishing reply. 

Smith waited briefly for 
the questions to die down be- 
fore attempting to go into 
an explanation of his idea. 
"You all remember when 
Ernest told us he had re- 
ceived a phone call from 
Miss McNamara, at approx- 
imately 10:30, the night she 
was beaten. Well, if Coulry's 
story is true — and I have a 
hunch it is — he was with the 
slain girl until shortly be- 
fore she opened the door to 
admit her killer. How could 
she possibly have made that 

call?" 

"Maybe the murderer took 
out after Coulry. That would 
have given her time ..." 
Cosgrave countered. 

Smith shook his head 
slowly. "I doubt it. Why 
should he go after Coulry 
when Miss McNamara was 
there in the apartment — a 
perfect target for the bestial 
temper which mounted in- 
side him as he stood outside 
the door hearing a man's 
voice in the apartment?" 

"But why, in heaven's 
name, would Ernest do a 
thing so horrible? 

Smith snorted. "Try 
reasoning with a man who 
is insanely jealous. He prob- 
ably found out that Coulry 
was up to the apartment 

several times. 

"Do you think he was the 
one who wrote that note?" 
Band wanted to know. 

Again Smith nodded. 
"Yes, but unless we're care- 
ful, we'll have a devil of a 
time proving that he did. 
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From the handwriting, I'd 
say Ernest doesn't do much 
writing. It isn't likely that 
we'll find any letters to 
which we can compare the 
note. Furthermore, if we 
apply pressure and have him 
give us a sample of his pen- 
manship, I'm sure he'll get 
what we're driving at and 
do his damnedest to disguise 
the letters." 

"Want us to bring him 
in?" Naumann inquired. 

"Yeah. But before you 
leave here, get a search war- 
rant and go over his place 
with a fine-tooth comb." 

When Detectives Band 
and Cosgrave returned to 
Smith's office thirty minutes 
after their departure, they 
had with them Ernest, who 
was looking a trifle irritated. 

"After all, Captain," he 
protested, "I've my work to 
attend to. I thought I had 
helped you as best I could 
and I don't see why I should 
be dragged down here 
again." 

Smith smiled amiably. "I 
, can understand the incon- 
venience you've been put 
through, but the fact still 
remains: you can help us 
immeasurably." 

Ernest's brow wrinkled. 
"Can I? How?" 

"By confessing to the 
murder of your fiancee." 

The words didn't seem to 
take immediately, but when 
they did, Ernest gaped at 
the investigator. "But you're 
crazy! I loved Dorothy! 
What are you trying to do — 
pin a bum rap on me?" 

"No, but you'll take care 
of that for us," Cosgrave 
snapped. 

Ernest said nothing, mere- 
ly crossed his arms and 
stared at a point directly 
above Smith's head. Even 
when he was finger-printed 
he offered no comment of 
any kind. 

Since Bertillon had been 
asked to rush the prints 
through, a report was re- 
ceived in short order. Albert 
Ernest, well-to-do contrac- 



tor, was in reality Alberto 
Agnese, small-time racketeer 
who had served time in 
1934. It was an interesting 
side-light on the 'contrac- 
tor's' past, but the informa- 
tion did nothing to speed the 
accumulation of evidence 
against Agnese on a murder 
charge. 

While the men were wait- 
ing impatiently for Nau- 
mann to return from Ag- 
nese's apartment, Smith 
casually handed the man a 
sheet of paper and a pencil. 
"If you don't mind," he 
said blandjy, "I'd like you 
to jot down your movements 
on the night your fiancee 
was assaulted. We'll check 
on them, and if we've been 
mistaken, you'll be free to 
go." 

Agnese took the pencil, 
and by the time Naumann 
had entered the office, he 
had a half page of writing 
scrawled on the paper. That 
was all Smith wanted. Los- 
ing no time, Smith dis- 
patched the handwriting 
sample and the note found 
in Miss McNamara's purse 
to Eldridge Stein, noted 
graphologist. If the writing 
on the two were in any man- 
ner similar, Stein was the 
man who could make an ac- 
curate comparison. 

That detail taken care of, 
Smith looked questioningly 
at Naumann who had a 
brown parcel tucked under 
his arm. 

"I think this'll do it," he 
said, slapping the bundle 
down on Smith's desk. 
"Found a blood-stained shirt 
and a pair of shoes with 
spots that might be blood, 
in the truck compartment of 
Ernest's car. The medical 
examiner will be able to tell 
us if the blood came from 
Miss McNamara." 

In less than an hour,, the 
reports from the grapho- 
logist and the medical ex- 
aminer were on Smith's 
desk. The handwriting on 
the note referring to "Peg- 
gy's brother," definitely be- 



longed to Agnese. The medi- 
cal examiner's finding 
seemed to cinch the case — 
the blood on the shirt and 
shoes was that of Miss Mc- 
Namara. 

Even though he was told 
of the damning evidence 
which had piled up against 
him, Agnese refused to ad- 
mit his guilt in the brutal 
slaying. Finally, Agnese 
broke. 

His confession followed 
Smith's theories down to al- 
most the minutest detail : 

He had known Coulry was 
accustomed to going up to 
Miss McNamara's apart- 
ment. Even though the girl 
had explained to him the 
reason for the visits, Ag- 
nese had become infuriated, 
thinking she had been cheat- 
ing on him. Finally he had 
threatened her with physi- 
cal injury if he ever caught 
them together. 

On the night of Coulry's 
last visit, he had unexpec- 
tedly arrived at the apart- 
ment and through the door 
had heard a man's voice. 
When his fiancee finally 
opened the door, he rushed 
in and without warning- 
started to rain blows at her 
face. She had had no op- 
portunity to scream for help. 
When she fell to the floor, 
Agnese said, he began to 
kick her. He then ripped 
apart the apartment and fled 
to his home where he hid 
his shirt and shoes in his 
car with the intention of dis- 
posing of them. 

On June 14th, 1935, Al- 
berto Agnese was found 
guilty of murder in the sec- 
ond degree and sentenced to 
serve a term of twenty years 
at hard labor in the New 
Jersey State Prison, for the 
hideous killing of his sweet- 
heart, Dorothy McNamara. 

The names Peggy Powers, Peg- 
gy Coulry and Karl Coulry are 
\\ctitious to protect the identity 
nl persons innocently involved in 
the slaying of Dorothy McNamara. 

Th« End 
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It's EASY with this New, 

EXCITING FLYING GAME 

which Includes a complete, authentic 

FLYING COURSE 

and De Luxe 

PRE FLIGHT TRAINER 
f COCKPIT X 



Tomorrow All Tht World Will Fly! 
Play ThU Gome and YOU'LL Loam to Fly With It! 

U'f like a dream come true! Imagine having equipAMM rf^flw to what 
thousand, of Air Heroes and Flying Acm of imlay used in daoromn* or 
their (lr*t flying Ie**oni! Equipment iMgnetl Hy ihc men who headed 
our Air Forced Equipment thai helped solve the momcntOUl task of 
training our pilots H uickly and thoroughly. Y«. that * ho* Uncle Sam 
did it— with perfectly reproduced replica* of actual control* and inurn- 
ment paneU, Up to now the* time-saving (fart-CUt* 10 air mattery were 
unavailable to civilians but at l«*t thfl M-.^ational offer open* the doors 
of the iky lo you! Ye», by a ipwM arrangement we are now able to offer 
you a complete courwr in prr-tlight aviation training together with replica 
control* ami inttruinent board «milar to equipment titt'd in official Air 
Force Training Schools And we've put it up in game form so that you 
<41i enjoy yourself as von learn! 
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M ' high and die rudder pitfall work 00 - re.ilicnt M ,r.ng-acu«n pr.nople. 



ALL PRINCIPLES OUTLINED IN "HOW TO FLY" BOOK 



It's e*erythit,t you need to /earn flying /.rinciptV*. ami offer, thrill, galore even 
• hite yWt*W trimtn$1 You are both pilot *nd bombardier winging your writ- 
ing way ihrougb the iky dropping blockbu.ter. a. yon go. And all the while 
you'll glow wilh pride » you realiie you are really *b>orbing the actual fund*- 
meniaU of flying! So if you know what', good fur you iVi off you go fold the 
bright blue yonder enjoying the Mutational flying thrill, thi. editing new 
game ha. to oiler— thrill. vou «" P»* inl ° P'*><'« becaute ii teaehe. you juil 
ho9 and »'*y a plane flies 



Nothing ha. baen left out of thi* remarkable combination of aviation 
initniction, practice and entertainment. Even down to a complete Pilot » 
Physical FitneM Kit and Flying Aptitude Qui*. Thene are of vital impor- 
tance to all aviation ttudent. and are paitcrned after the ttandard 1 tctts 
given by all aviation examiner*. The** lets are ea.y to underttand and 
.imple lo follow, and bc*idc« their uitiulncai to you for purpose, of 
determining your rating, you can have more fun than a picnic uung n 
a, a parlor game by rating your friend* and family. All material, includ- 
ing eye chart, color blindne« tctt chart* and eye ma.k. U .uppbed with- 
out one extra penny of co«. 
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CONTAINS OVER 200 rICTUMS 

Thi. groat book hai boon edited 
by eiporience-d pilot* and aviation 
experts Leuoni or* written in plain 
ABC language tgnd graphically 
illustrated to teach the art, the 
teionce. and tho joy of flying. It 
tellt EVERYTHING from takeoff to 
lupor-dupor stunting. 
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Cont. from Page A-6 , 

and again about four in the 

afternoon. 

They thanked her and 
drove to the young man's 
home on Heaton Street. 
They found him out but his 
father promised to send him 
to police headquarters for 
questioning the moment he 

arrived home. 

Back at his office, Furgin- 

son found reports on his 
desk. Only one report 
aroused his interest. It sta- 
ted that Charles Duvall, a 
friend of the slain man, had 
visited the shop at four 
o'clock, but found the place 
locked. 

"Suppose the killer was 
someone familiar to every- 
one in the block. His com- 
ing and going wouldn't at- 
tract attention." 

"James Keller," answered 
Furginson. "Everyone knew 
he worked for Connelly." 

"But how about a mo- 
tive?" asked Haines. 

Before he could answer, 
the door opened, and a med- 
ium-sized, rather good look- 
ing young man entered. He 
announced he was James 
Keller. When he was seated, 
Furginson asked: 

"What time did you leave 
the shop today?" 

"About three o'clock," re- 
plied Keller. "Mr. Connelly 
sent me to buy a soldering 
iron. He said I needn't come 
back until morning. He was 
all right when I left him." 

"I see," said Furginson, 
studying the young man. 

"Why did you kill your 
boss?" he snapped. at Keller. 

Keller flushed. "You're 
crazy!" he exclaimed, "Why 
should I kill him? 

"It wasn't what he hadn't 
done, it was what he was 
going to do," said Furgin- 
son. "Our men found two 
cancelled checks in Connel- 
ly's desk that you forged. 
He had them clipped to- 
gether with a notation on 
them about it. He was pre- 
cise and exact in everything. 
He gave you another chance 



but you forged still another 
one. That's why one check 
was missing from the pile 
he got from the bank today. 
Isn't that right?" 

Keller twisted nervously 
in the chair, looking about 
him helplessly. He shrugged. 

"Yes, I killed him," he 
mumbled. "He caught two 
checks I 'had forged. He 
threatened to' send me to 
jail if I did it again. Today 
when the letter came from 
the bank he found another 
one. He put on his cap and 
coat and said he was going 
to the police to file a war- 
rant for my arrest, I was 
desperate. I picked up the 
iron bar and let him have it. 

"I took the check from his 
pocket and burned it, but 
forgot all about the other 
two in his desk. I picked up 
a soldering iron and went to 
his home and talked with his 
daughter. That would give 
me an alibi, I thought." 

When Keller had been led 
away to be booked for mur- 
der, Furginson said: "If it 
hadn't been for that old 
man's meticulous habits, the 
killer might have gotten 
away with murder." 

James Keller was indicted 
for first degree murder and 
went on trial in Middletown, 
Ohio, before Judge Fred B. 
Cramer on February 6th. 
He was found guilty, On 
February 15th he was sen- 
tenced to spend the rest of 
his days behind bars 

The End 
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Cont, from P#ge A-9 

"We should like to intro- 
duce as our next and last 
witness, Jock, the defen- 
dant's pet parrot!" 

As the judge's gavel 
brought order to the excited 
courtroom, the defense at- 
torney leaped to his feet. 
"I object," He screamed, "A 
bird or an animal cannot be 
witness against a man in a 
murder trial!" 

Now a birdtrainer stood 
up. He stroked Jock's head. 
He talked to him softly. 
"What did you hear, Jock ?" 
he coaxed. "Tell us what 

you heard !" . 

Jock looked into the 
trainer's eyes and blinked. 
"You have been unfaithful," 
he shrieked. "I told you I'd 
kill you ... no, no!" 

As the courtroom froze in- 
to silence Jock shrieked on. 
"Don't stab me, Hemlein! 
Oh, how could you!" 

When the commotion died 
down the judge spoke once 
again. He instructed the 
jury to regard the bird's 
testimony only as any other 
exhibit. But as the jury 
filed out that day the hand 
of doom had settled on Hem- 
lein Bach. Twenty hours 
later when the verdict of 
guilty in the first degree was 
returned, Linden looked over 
at the stricken Bach. "Well, 
Hemlein," he said softly, 
"there is the justice of 
which you spoke so much!" 

The End 



The standard alibi In firearms 
accident- cases — "I didn't think 
it was loaded" — pointed up 
more than 2,500 fatal shootings 
in the past year alone. Most of 
the lives snuffed out were those 
of innocent children. In many 
cases the lethal weapons were 
battle-front souvenirs — Nazi 
M«ui©r and Sauer automatics, 
for example. 
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* * * THEN TRY THIS 
PROVEN EASY SYSTEM ON YOUR HAIR 

. . , Helps Prevent Brittle Ends From Breaking Off! 

HERE IS THRILLING NEW HOPE (or millions who want their 
dry.lusterless, unruly, brittle and breaking off hair more lovely 
longer. The Juelene SYSTEM has helped men and women all 
over the nation to find newhappineHS and confidence in more 
beautiful, healthy appearing hair. Yes, hair may gat longer— 
the scalp and hair condition being otherwise normal— if the 
brcaking-off process of dry. brittle ends can be retarded. 
That's why Juelene is such u natural way to help your hair guui 
its normal beauty. This wonderful SYSTEM helps relieve ha..\ 
dryness that is caused by lack of natural oils. It helps soften 
harsh, brittle ends, thus giving you' hair a chance to Ret longer 
once the brcaking-off and the splitting ends have been curbed. 
If your hair is dry. rough und hard to keep neat, try the easy 
Juelene SYSTEM for just 7 days. See if Juelenes tendency to 
soften harsh, difficult-to-mana«e huir can help yours to become 

softer , silkier, more lustrous than it has been before-Ill just one 
short week! You may win compliments from both men and 
women Who admire and envy your hair in its new lovely beauty. 
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im FOR 7 DAYS 

Thrilling Result! or 

MONEY BACK IN FULL! 
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7-DAY TEST... 

FULLY GUARANTEED 
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That's all wi* ask you to do. Just man a tho 
convincii»K^ u,, h*nfr tt'slfMr7ilay»amlHeo 

for yourself if your brilllf. «plittintf hair 

can D*aoftenea,i»Had» more BparkHnKWja 

lovt'ly.Yourmirrorwill till you the thrill- 
inK result* an'l ao will your friend*! If you 
aren't absolutely anw/.eil with the glistening 
sheen.... If you aren't delighted with the ease 
in which you can manage your hair, we will re- 
fund every cent of yourmoney. What could bo 
fairer? This proves to you how excellent we 
think the results will .•<•! So drin'i wait. Mail 
the coupon right now. And like thousands of 
others you may find new beauty, be rightfully 
proud of your hair. You run no risk because 
yuu have absolute guarantee of delightful 
results or your money back. Send for it now! 
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NOW! 



If you d.> want longer hair, mail the coupon today. Then t^Uu.-lfn ami 
notice the remaSwblo difference In the .u.pennMioe of your Wr^hwtrww 
and well-drewcd, See how nicely it lie. In place, how wily «•*"*£• J™* 
r nnsitivi- guarantee v»u can't lone, and have ovrythmg in your favor to 
in So make this effort now. Send tho Introductory Coupon immediately! 
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FOR PRY, BRITTLE HAIR 

Dry hair Is not only hard to manage but a continual source 
of embarrassment. Why be ashamed of unlovely hair when 
it may bo so easy to make it beautiful, sparkling with new 
healthy looks, lovely luster. A women's hair is one of the 
first things noticed by men — sleek, shining, glamorously 
long hair is always alluring. And men, too, attract admir- 
ing attention when their hair lies smooth, thick and neat 
Try Juelene. See how much more beautiful your hair may 
be in such a short time, after the dry hair condition has been 
relieved. Actually make your hair your "crowning glory ! 
This introductory offer gives you an opportune chance to 
prove to yourself that you, too, may have sparkling . . . 
lunger hair! Be convinced !— Send for your Juelene NOW. 

Make This 7- Day Test 

..•SEND NO MONEY! 

JUST MAIL THE CONVENIENT INTRODUCTORY COUPON! 
Upon arrival of Juelene pay Postman $1.00 plus piMUsc*. Or if you 
prefer, s»'i»d a remittance wilh year or.Jcr— we will pay the p«»st- 
age. Tlu-n tent Juelene. Notice how much more silky and »«»rt your 
hair may be in just seven short days. So take advantage of thit* 
INTRODUCTORY, GKT - ACQUAINTED- OFFER today— NOW. 
and know at la*t tho happiness of possessing roally lovelier hair. 
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Yes, 1 want .■nsy-to-mnmige, longer hair. I will try the 
JUELENE SYSTEM for 7 days. If my mirror d..e»n t «n..w 
B»t(»f»otory r<.-uU», I will pale for my money back. 

[jl urn enclosing 8*1.00 

□ Send C.O.D. plus postage 
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YOUR EMBARRASSING SKIN CONDITION MAY BE OVERCOME! 
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• OVERNIGHT YOU SHOULD SEE A MIRACULOUS 
DIFFERENCE IN THE APPEARANCE OF YOUR SKIN NOW 
BLEMISHED WITH PIMPLES OF EXTERNAL ORIGIN! 

£a eady to- {4M..Jlc^mle4A,..Q^ea4ele6S! 

Do you want a clearer complexion, free from acne itch, unsightly pimple* 

and blackheads that cause so many fellows and girls embarrassment. Don t 

let blemishes of outward origin make you self-conscious, cause you unhappi* 

ness and mar your normal good looks. Now you, too, may enjoy clearer, 

smoother, healthier looking skin by making this simple overnight test with 

KLEEREX, the amazing new skin lotion that actually helps clear up acne 

itch, pimples and blemishes, externally caused; and tends to check black. 

heads. KLEEREX is so easy to use that you'll be amazed! No more fussing 

with messy preparations. Greaseless, liquid KLEEREX dries on skin, leaves 

no stains on pillows or clothing! In the morning, you should see a r emark ' 

able difference in the very appearance of your skin!. The skillfully blended 

medicated ingredients in KLEEREX are perfectly safe; contains no mercury, 

nothing harmful. Make this convincing test and prove to yourself that 

KLEEREX may dry up your pimples and clear them up sooner than you 

ever dreamed possible. Remember, noticeable results are guaranteed or 

double your money back! Just mail the coupon now. 

IfToTwaIt A CLEARER COMPLEXION, 00 WHAT JANE AND BOB 010 



CROSS OFF YOUR 
UNPLEASANT 

"HICKEY" PROBLEM 

TODAY 

TEST THE THRILLING 

NEW 

KLEEREX METHOD 



LOOK AT THIS AD, 

SIS. MAYBf WE 

CAN GfT RIO OF 

,OUft PIMPLY SKIN 

WITH THIS NEW 

KLEEREX. 



JANE AND BOB RECEIVED 
THEIR KLEEREX AND APPLIED 
IT THAT NIGHT 
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W* .yA GOSH. THIS IS EASY ! 
* ' NO MESS OR ANYTHING! 



WE'VE TRIEO 
SO MUCH STUFF...BUTt 
MAYBE THIS WILL 
WORK. LET'S SEND FOR IT. 



MOM WILL LIKE THIS-) V 
NO GREASE TO STAIN 
HER PILLOWS ! 
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IF YOU DON'T SEE A DEFINITE CHANGE 
IN YOUR SKIN'S APPEARANCE OVERNIGHT 
YOU GET THIS WONDERFUL BONUS! 

KLEEREX has the enthusiastic praise of thousands of users who. 
to their thrilled surprise, found their skin clearer, smoother and 
fresher-looking after first application. Don't put up with acne 
itch, pimples and blackheads any longer. Make this easy test 
right away and then see the difference yourself. If your externally 
caused blemishes aren't quickly dried, if KLEEREX doe.nt help 
clear vour skin, return and get DOUBLE yes DOUBLE "i OUR 
MONEY BACK.! Act now— mail coupon today. 

£ i A/a M<W&f-r*^ CO ii POM 

Meet people unashamed and >clf confident, when skin looks 

clearer. Send lor your trial oi KLEEREX on »hc special intro- 
ductory offer (hat may mean so much to your future happiness, 
popularity and good looks. Send no money. Just mail coupon. 
Upon arrival of package, pay postman only S 1 .00 plus postage. 
Cash orders sent postpaid. If you aren't thrilled with the different 
appearance of your skin, return package and pet DOUBLE your 
money back. Don't wait. Mail the coupon now! 
KLCEftCX CO.. DaptJl6-BC,200S S. Michigan, Chicago t*. Illlmla 



MAKE THIS AMAZING TEST AT 
OUR RISK-MAIL COUPON TODAY 

Just fill out the convenient coupon below and nail it. Upon arrival 
make the amazingly easy KLEEREX test. Just cleanse your face, 
then apply KLEEREX with brush provided. Notice how quickly 
KLEEREX dries on the skin, medicating at the same time It helps 
heal acne itch and pimples of outward origin. Then see the 
astounding results next morning. You won't risk a thing . . , 
should gain so much. Order your KLEEREX now. 



KLEEREX CO..'DepMNe-B^2005'S. Michigan, Chicago 16. lltt 

| want lo tost K1KKKKX ifi hrlp clear up pimple*, acne itch <#*M 
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MONEY BACK il rtot ■atfeffetf. tll.OO enclosed With coupon antf 
you pay postage.) 
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& 



si> 



/£ v £ 



i. 



*/' . T 



CRIME 




PAY 



ANP 50, LA95LLE MP POUCKJiE e 00 "TO WHITE HP35E, 
WHEKE THEY MEET EACH Tf?AiN. HOPING TO GET INCOMING 
Pe05PECTOBi5 TO TRAVEL WWNSTCEAM IN THgie 00AT.' 





THE MEXT PAY, FIVE AAEM 
LEAVE WHTE HOflSE 0Y-0OAT... 



WHAT PO 
YOU THINK 

of one 

COUNTRY 
HECE? 




(^ we stop Foe 

THE NIGHT... 

ANP GET TO 

STEWART lM , 

THE MOI?NllKj<5.' 




I 



TIME. 

fournier.' 

TAKE 

youR 

GUN ANP 
LET'S GET 
TO WORK. 



.MAKE SUeE 1 

you PONT 

MESS THIS UP. . 

THEy WILL P/GHT 

LIKE TIGERS 

FOR THE!)? 

miserable 

LIVE5 / 



57 

vA 




N-NO...NOJ ' 


r vim... 


WHAT P/D we { 


S-STAV 


DO TO Y-VOU... 


J AWAY. 1 


-THAT YOU a 




SHOULD < 


^^t ^*^^^ ^y 


M-MUITPEZ I 


w 


^5?^X\\ 



TAKE AIM, 
YOU FOOL / 
YOU ARE 
FIRING 
LIKE A, 

WOMN / 



l\ 



X 1 



■ 



CRIME 



NOT pat 






ooop 

SVOf?K , 
POU(?NlEI?... 
Mf FCU6HT 

LIKE A 

WILD 




wei6htin6 the wes with zocks... 
the two killers stmtt e£a$iu0 

ANN EViPEMCE Off PEATU ,' 



EM ?-UO *AATTEC.' 
A &ULLET WILL 

DESTROY THAT 
WITNESS .' 






gl!T WHAT P00L6 

WE ACE ,' THE 

BOAT l* gElM£ 

C*(?SiEP 0OWW- 
$TPEAM TO 

$Tf WACT. . . 

WE CAN 

NEVEK 

catch 'it: 




WHAT OP 
IT* 50 

LOW* A§ 
THfV CttM'T 

MJP TH(?«E 

cce^e$, wo 

OWE WILL 
KNOW WHO 
KILLEP HIM .' 

COfAE ON... 

PlNISH THE 

WOKK .' 



/ 






IM STEWART, THAT NI0HT. 



THE OOCTCZ 5 AYS 
HE'S 0££N) PEAP 
FOU»? HOU l?S, 

POUTLEPOE... 



THEN HE WAS 
MUKPEEEP ABOUT 

20 MILES ABOVE 
ST£WAeT...ACC0l?O 
IW0 TO THE 5PEEP 
Of THE CLI(?I?ENT.. 
..WE'KE LEAVISJS 
POK THESE 
TONIOHT/ 



* * 



O E S 




PAY 



LUCK DZSEZTS THE KILLS© A? A SmACP JEOCK CUT5 THE l?PP£ 
ATTACHED TO OWE OP THE WElOWTS .' 



**■.. 






**■ 



****** 






[o». 
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A C 



CV 



\>o 



a* 






•* u *ViV 
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*._ 



M. C 
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JUST PEPOI?E PAVLIQHT...J 

1 



ANOTHER 

corpse , towmy . 
this one's been 
weishtep with 

l?OOKS TO 
KEEP IT 
UNPEI? 

wATEi?:..su"r 

rr came up / 



? 






05. 



ABOUT FOUI? 
oe FIVE MEN 

W£l?E MZE, 
KOUTLEPOE, 
JUP<SIN<? 
PZOhS THE 
SIZE OF 
THEK CAMP 
SITE . . . 



I * * 



HMMMM 
THESE BULLET5 

AK£ ipentical! 

THE OME IW THE 

PAPPLEU MATCHES 

THE OME FOUNP 

IN THE WEI6HTEP 
CORPSE AND 
ALSO THE ONE 
?0UNP NEAfc 
THIS Flf?E y 
OOVSZP ABOUT 
ElOHT HOUffS 



AGO 



f . A.' 



PRETTY BIO 
BOAT THEV 

USEP ' THEV 
COULPN'T HAVE 
PASSEP STEWART 
WITHOUT BElWO 
Sf^OTTEP .' 
TH£Y MUST'VE 
HEAPEP BACK 
TO WHITE HOKSE,. 

..WHEKE WE'RE 
00lN<5 NOW.' 



' HE'S BEEhi 
Z03&&P ALLI?k5HT.. 
..FRENCH CANAplAM, 
TOO... HEME'S HIS 
NAME OW THE 
<EV TA£ : 



ROUTHILLETTg. 



/ 



y) s 






•£> .<#«»• 







^ 



/ 



i r>* 



^ WOULPN'T BE A BIT ^* 
SUffPfclSEP, TOMMY, (F 
THESE Al?£ AT LEAST 
TWO OTWEJ? MEN LVIN6 
LlNPEf? THESE WATERS.' 




CRIME 



* 



Wmk-Ttt, AT MOUNT) g 
MgADGUAKT£*5 iki WMITE 

Honsh u /,u e . 

IT'S H'eCE .' ^ / LET'S 

0OUTMILLETTS ANIH SEARCH 
rOMOlUSZ MEM > THE 
LEPT JUfJE ffr in a/ WATEI?- 

5MAU P0D8LE' / PeOWTPOf 
EMP£(? 30AT WITHV MO. VHt ' 
NO. 3?*# PAIWTED 
OM IT. 



DOES 




OT 



TH0 SEARCH 15 ALMOST 
iMWEPlATffLV egWAKPgj?. . 



DO YOU KNOW ] WELL, 
WHOSE SOAT J NOW, 
THIS IS ? y^LEMME SEE.. 

..SUCE .'--TWO 
0IN5, LA0ELLE 
AMP POUUMIEI? 
CAME IN EACLV 

-*»»- p(?ow UP 
STEWART 



t 



I 



PAY 



WAV 



poueMiee wees ow tmat 

TRAFFIC .' TMEV WOT OMLV 
(ClLLSPBOUTHJLLeTTe 3UT 

THE" OTHEJ? TWO F*S$EhlGeZ$ 
W£LL „ . 

TURK'S '(50LP 
OUST 6£fZT\£$ 
WWEtfE T^e 

OLP MAM 



^ 




STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP. 

MANAGEMENT, CIRCULATION. ETC. 
REQUIRED BY THI ACTS OF CON! 
GRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912, AND 
MARCH \, 1935 

Of Ctinn- Don Not Pay, published bi- 
monthly at New York, New York, foi 
Ocrober J«, lO-l^ 
State of New York ) 
County of New York | 5> 

Before me. a Norary Public m and for 
the State and county aforesaid, personally 
appeared Bella Kimclfeld, who. havm* 
been duly sworn according ro law deposes 
and lays that she is rhe Business Manager 
Of Cr/me Port Not Pay and that the follow- 
ine is, to the best of her knowledge and 
belief, a true statement of the ownership, 
management (and if a daily paper, the nr 
culation) etc., ol the aforesaid publication 
for the date shown in ihc above caption, 
required by rhe Act of August 24. 1912. a< 
amended by die Aci of Match J, i<m 
embodied in section 537, Postal Laws and 
Regulations, printed on the reverse of this 
form, to wit; 

I. Thai the names and addresses of the 

Eublisher, editor, managing editor, and 
usiness manager are. Publisher. Comic 
House. Inc., 1 14 E. 32nd St.. New York 
1*», N. Y , Editor. Charle* Biro, mi E. 




WE OlEAe J 


ll DUNN0.. 


OUT ON \ 


••I JUST 


THE TWO ] 


(50T THE 


O'CLOCK J 


JUMPS... 


TJfAIW . . , 


NSOME 


SO WHAT'PE 


/ TWIW^'S 


you < 


\<50Wf\IA 


WOeKVlWtf 


\ HAPPEN. 


J ASOUTt 


1 



-uor. 






X; 



ft " 




A MOWTW LATE*, Tua* 

entire cetue revealed 

AWP COMPESSEP TO, 
LA&ElLE ANO POl/KNlE* 
CAME TO rue 5HO OP TWE 
eOAP ALL JCULgRS CCMff 
TO 




74th St.. New York. N, Y. . Managing 
Editor, Bob Wood. M E. *>6ih St., New 
York. N. Y. . Business Manager . Bella 
K.rodfcld. 310 \V. 72nd St., New York. 

That rhe owner is, (If owned by a 
cnrporarinn, its name and address must be 
Stared and also immediately thereunder the 
names and addresses of stockholders owning 
or holding one per cent or more ol total 
amounr ol stock 1 1 nut owned by a cor 
poraijoft, the name;, and addresses of the 
individual owners must be given It owned 
by a Drm, company, or other unincorporated 
concern, its name and address, as well as 
those of each individual member, row h- 
given.) Comic House. Inc. 1 14 E 52nd 
Sit., New York 16. N. Y , Levcrett S 
Gleason. Park Drive. Chappaqua. N Y. . 
Bella Kimeilcld. 510 \V 72nd St , New 
York. NY ■ 

} That the known bondholder*, moir 
gagees. and other security holders owning 
or holding I pet cent or more ol total 
amount ol bonds, mortgages, or other secur- 
ities are; (II there are none, so stare.) None 
4,i Thar the iwo paragraphs next above, 
Kiving the names ol the owners, stockhold- 
ers, and secunry holders, if any. contain 
nor onlv the lisr of stockholders and secur- 
ity holders a< they *ppar upon rhe bonks 



uf rhe company but also, in cases where rhe 
stockholder or secunry holder appears upon 
the books of the company as trustee or in 
any other fiduciary relation. ih< namr ot 
the person or corporation tor whom Ruch 
trustee is acting, i^ given, also ilul thr said 

two paragraphs coniain fctatements cml-r.ir- 

infi afftanl s lull knowledge and nehel a. 

to the circumstances and conditions under 
wimh stockholders and security hold rs who 
do nor appear upon the books ol the com 
panv as trustees, Imld ktpek and wcuriti 
in a capacity otho? ihan that ol a bcn.i Ii 
owner, and ihrs affiani has no reason m 

believe lhar any otjiei person, assocteiten. 
or COfpc/ration has any interest direct or in- 
direct in the said sunk, bonds, 01 Qth'l 
securities than as so stared by him 

*> That the average nurnbei oi cop e c ni 

eaib issue ol ilns ruhlrcaTlon sold ..r His- 
tributed Ihrnugh rhe mails nr ptherwjai 
to paid subscribers during ihe ivtli 
months preceding the d^rr shown thrive 
tJ (This information is re- 

ruircd from daily publit ations onlv I 

(Signed) Bl I I. A MMI LFtLD 

Business Manager 
Sworn ro and subscribed before n*e this .'1st 
day ol August, 19^ 

(Seal) HERMAN PERRY 
(My commission evpires March ^n. \0Af ) 
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BY DAY, A LOVELY SWANK 

TIE . . . BY NIGHT, A CALL 

TO LOVE IN GLOWING 

WORDS! 
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MEN . . . BOYS . - . Now imazc your 
friends I Surprise and thrill every girl you 
meet ! Be different and the life of the party 
in any crowd) Here's the most amaring 
spectacular necktie that you ever wore* a 

smart wrinkle-proof, tailored cravat, which at night u a thrilling sensa- 
tion! It's smart, superb class by day, and just imagine in the dark it saeme 
like a necktie of compelling allure sheer ma^ic! Like a miracle of light 
there comes a pulsing, glowing question— WILL YOU KISS ME IN 
VlSa> ' THE DARK, BABY? Think of the surprise, the awe you will causal 

* There's no trick, no hidden batteries, no switches or foolish horseplay, 

but a thing of loveliness as the question emerges gradually to life, touched by the wand 
of darkness, and your girl will gasp with wonder as it takes form so amamgly- It a 
new . . utterly different ... a Hollywood riot wherever you go. And here s wonderful 
news! You can see, examine this glorious tie yourself without risk - * . just mail tht 

coupon 1 

SEND HO MONEY! 

Cxejmlna . . . Ul ""Thrill You , ■ . ON THIS «Rii TRIM OPFIII 

Don't confuse this magnificent necktie with any ordinary novelty Me. for it's high 
class, distinctive. ti«i up perfectly, and you'll wear it with pride. Its rolor combi- 
nation is specially created and 'so original that you actually can wear it taste- 
fully with any suit. It's wrinkle-proof, beautifully fashioned You might expect 
to pay S2.00 or even $3.00 for this cravat just for daytime wear But nr>w, if 
you act quick, under this special INTRODUCTORY OFFER, you will haya 
this marvelous, breath-taking GLOW IN THE DARK sensation for only 
$1.49! That"s all. just $1.49, a bargain in quality, and a million dollars 
worth of fun at any party, or in any crowd, an aid to love! Send no money, 
here's all you do. Mail coupon with your name and address. On arrival of 
your GLOWING KISS ME NECKTIE, you simply pay postman $1.49, 
plus postage. (If money comes with order, we pay postage.) Then examine. 
See how it excites and thrilla. And. if you are not delighted, if you are not 
iger to wear it. just return it for your*money back promptly. Isn t that 
fair, generous offer? Then act at once. Don't wait. Mail the coupon nowl 
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MAIL THIS NO-XISK COUPON NOW! 



A 

SMART 
TIE BY DAY 




A MAGIC 
TIE 



ifSNOVBl, 
r DIFFERENT 
BARRELS 

"FUN! 




GLOW IN THE DARK NECKTIE CO. 

215 N. Michigan Ave.. Dep».2£5-* Chicago !. Illinois 

Rush me my KISS ME NECKTIE that glows in the dark. I will 
pay pnatman $1 49 plus postage with your positive assurance I will ba 
delighted or return tie for full refund. 

If you want % Kiss Me Neckties for $4.2? . Check here O 
If you want one Glowing Gorgeous Pin-Up Z\x\£ttVx\^\oK i\ 4». 

Nam e 



Address 



City 



Zone 



State 
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CRIME 



DOES 



NOT 



PAY 



STORy 
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LSUrtU' ZJoW /fat r&ty presents 












J?Jtaam. fy fACK ALPQWAN 
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L -///£ M40 CRIMINAL CAREER 

^*CF ALEXANDER THOMAS, DRESDEN 
GERMANY-MERE WORDS ARE TOO ' 
WEAK TO DESCRIBE THE HORROR, 
OF THIS MANS CRIMES.... 






\K 



'N DRGBPEN IN I&70 THOMAS WAS A 
Ji>Liy CLU3 MAN... NONE. SUSPECTED 
JUS BLACKNESS OF HIS HEART.:. 



THOMA&, you'RE A GRBAT 

<JBSTER> I 5 UPROSE You 
EWBRTAIN YOUR WF£ WELL! 



*® 






I THINK NOT— 
IN FACT, SHE'S 
RAWER BORED 
WITH ME AND 
MY JOKES ' ■ 



\ 



) 



'>>. 



YOUR WIFE IS HERE, 
MR. THOMAS.' 









CT 



5EE, THERE 5>HE IS NOW.' 

NEVER GIVES me A MOMENTS 
PEACE'. 



I 



il 



ho! NG ! A RENT 
YOU THE FAMIU 
MAN.' 
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CRIME DOES NOT 



FROM ALL OUTS/OE APPEARANCES 
'THOMAS WAS A JOLi.% HOMB LOVING 
MM.... 



\6>oopNEse! pont 

you KNOW WHEN 
TO COME HOME? 









A I 



^ofzpy 

PEAR.' 



M 



r -u^i 






_- '* 
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i 



] o*e suspected we black 

IN HIS HEART. . . 

?'A4 S<?£ >£>£/ LATER, 
MY PEAR, I HAVE MUCH 
0U5INESS THIS OAV* 



HE HELP 



U/BLL, TAKE CAKE 
OF youR5ELF. 
REMEMBER, I WORRY ! 
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J O&n 
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room: 



y * 
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■ar..<*v.: 



^i/, MR THOMAS, / 
HAVB *OU*6600$ 

All ready fop. yau! 



■• 






FINE, I SHOULD 
LIKE TO LOOK 
THEM OVER BEFORE 
)*>U SHIP THEM TO 
My SHOP' 



> "JM 



k 



AH YES, THESE SHALL 
DO VERY NICELY I HAVE 
MUCH CLOTH! HG TO SHIP 

OVERSEAS AND l HEED 

LARGE BOXES! 












it 



THGM, Stffc' I'LL 
5BND THZM OUT 

FIRST THING IN 

TNB M0KNING' 
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CRIME 



DOES 




OT 



PAY 




W/S NEXT STOP WAS WITH THE INSURANCE 
COMPANIES... 



AS LONG AS YOUR SHIPMENT IS 
UNDER FIVE HONORED DOLLARS 
MB CAN INSURE IT WITHOUT 
INVESTIGATION. .. PLEASE SIGN HERE.' 



THANK. 
YOU 1 . 



i 



• '(&&: 
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p/a0ol/cally clever. 
scheme 1 - hap thomas insured 

"his 'boxes of doom for more, than 
pise hundred dollars, wes7igatobs 

would have discovered their 

peaduness... _ 

how fine ' ano 
now nothing 
to pc 'but wait 

FOR THE 
COLLECTION'. MM 



UT LET US FOLLOW ONES OF 
THOMAS' 30KES... FIRST IT 
ARRIVES AT THE POCK... ANO 
ALSO THOMAS, FOR HE ALWAYS 
"SAW HIS WORK OFF."... 

OKAY MATE! EASY 
POES IT! 
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w 



mAS 

INSUftAML 

CQMPAW 
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CRIME 



DOES 




OT 



f&TQW... 



TSK! T5<i 

FRIGHTFUL 



oh, pea* al&canpea ! 
anotnex ship has 

ptSAPPEAREP ANP W6/ 
' POUNP WRECKAGE OFF 

me coast! 



me 

WAY m 

mervs 

been 

pfSAPPEARlN6 

these days! 



ANP YOUPO SO MUCH SNlPPlHS 
IN YOUR BUSINESS. YOU MUST 
LOSE A GOOP PEAL. BUT OF COURSE 
U/S SHOULD FIRST TUINK OF THE MAA^ 

uves lost/ 



PAY 

AH.YES^OFOCHJRSE, 
MY DEAR. WELL, I 
MUST BE RUNNING 
ALONG.' 



\ 
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/T 
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/ 



Get YOUR PAPiftiaoYOS 

ANNOUNCES ANOTHER SHIP HAS m 
MYSTERIOUSLY PlSAPPEAREO 1 



JONES, I WANT 

YOU TO SO 

RIGHT AHEAD 

AND MAKE 
Me AS MANY 

CASES AS you 

CAN* I'LL TAKE 
THEM ALL... 



SiR! 



• h/TAS THOMAS SET BACK 
DanP GLEEFULLY COLLECTED 
THE INSURANCE CHECKS W*&l 

me/ came in, fate was mow 

UPON HIM.... 
J . 
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T WAS DECEMBER ttm, IBIS, THAT THOMAS 

MADE A TRJP TO BREMEN 10 SEE ONE Of NIB 
PACKAGES Off ON THE'MOSEL'.... 



ON, WHAT A BEAUTIFUL 

tLASIifAltlJAti 
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CRIME 




/ ENTOV C0MIN6 TO 

THE POCKS AND 
WATCHIN6 THEM 

LOAP THESE GREAT 
&OAT3 ! 



I WO SHARE 

you* enjoyment! 

IT IS IN DEEP A 
SIGHT! 



■ i 






• I 
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WHAT PO YOU MARE OF THE MAN/ 
SHIP DISAPPEARANCES? \ 
THAT AT LEAST THERE. 
$OME SURVIVORS/ 



PAY 



ONE CAN NEVER TELL ! 
THERE IS MUCH UNKNOWN 

of we water yen 



r s<Jd 



7* 



*' 



M 



THAT IS TRUE BUT WE HAVE 
NEVER NAP SO MANY BEFORE 
A HP NONE LIVE- TO TSLL OF 
UJNAT HAPPENED 1 . 

FATE! My FRIEND. 
FATE'. 



, <• *,1 
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§9NP THIS V£RY FATE THOMAS 
SPOKE OF WAS CREEPING 
CLOSER FOR AT THIS 

MOMENT HIS BOX OF DEATH 
WAS BEING LOADED.... 



WHAT IS IT? 

poyou SEE 

SOMETHING OF 

PARTICULAR 

INTEREST! 



^\> 



1 



no! no! i 

WAS JUST, 
OBSERVING 
THINGS IN 
GENERAL! 



I6HBR AND HIGHER WENT THOMAs\ 
WATE UP BY THE HOIST..,. . 
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'HEN SUPPENty A LINE PARTED... 
THEN ANOTHER... AND ANOTHER... 



i \ 






\\ 



HI TH£fte,LOQK 
OUT! SHE'S 
FALUN* I 



at 



] eRRPR 5TRICK&H, THOMAS 
AND KICKED OVEZ. THE TABLE 



td his Feer 
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CRIME 



DOE 



n or 



7* BREMEN THAT DAY OVER TWO HUNDRBP\ 
PEOPLE PIED FROM THE 0iQ ANTIC 

EXPLOSION THAT SMASHED WNDOWS A HALF 

M/lB AWAY.... ^^^^^ 



) 



^LHO WHEN THOMAS' FRlENO LOOKED UP 

'ROM TH£ FLOOR WHERE HE HAD BEEN 
0LOWN.... 



GREAT HEA VENS ! MAN. . . . 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING? 
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THOMAS LIVED 

'FOR A FEW 

HOURS BUT 

IT 7DQK AN 

INVESTIGATION 

TO REVEAL 

THE FULL 

EXTENT OF 

HIS CRIMES/ 




Q & W/ / / 
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UAON'T SAyA WORD.... 
WE $WINE! 
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fr W4ff LATER DISCOVERED THOMAS HAD 
7WEW MORE BOXES READy TO SHiP. • 
FOR EACH DOLLAR HE R6CEJVEP FROM 
THE INSURANCE COMPANY A LIFE WAS * 
LOST ... ALEXANDER THOMAS WAS TRUUY 
ONE OF THE WORLDS WORST CRIMINALS 
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my IS DAREDEVIL THE MOST WIDElJ READ MAGAUNE 



'Becaud 



OF ITS KIND IN THE WORLD ?? 






e 



1— IT APPEALS TO ALL AGE GROUPS FROM ONE TO ONE HUNDRED1 

E- THE INIMITABLE ORIGINALITY OF- ITS STORIES! 

3- THE INCOMPARABLE QUALITY STANDARD OF IT5 ART WORK! 

4- THE CAREFUL ATTENTION PAID TO DETAIL AND LOGIC! 

5- ACCORDING TO OUR BEST ESTIMATES, IT HAS BY FAR THE GREATEST 

TRADING VALUE! 
6-THE GREATEST NAME IN COMICS IS NOT MERELY A PHRA5E... 
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DEATH HAD A OftJElE WHEN J. F. WILLIAMSON 
*T|PP6P INTO THE WORLD OF MURDER.. 5TEAN&£ 
INDEED WAS THE FATE IN f>TO*£ FCH HIM WHEN 
HB PIUST SUBMITTED TO THE U26S TO KIlL. 
A FATg THAT TOOK TWEN7Y- FIVE YEAR* TO 
PROVE TO HIM THAT CRIME POM NOT PAY/ 
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DOES 



NOT 



PAY 




WILLIAMSON, YOU'VE BEEN A 

FZETTl&OOD PRISONER. .-WE 
VMNf. YOU'VE EARNED AN • 
OPPORTUNITY TO SHOW US 
WHAT YOU'VE GOT! 



PAROLE! YOU 
MEAN I'LL BE 
F£E£ AGAIN? 
THANKS // 
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Thus dp Williamson begin his march of 
crime.. but after twenty* two years the 
mercy of justice caaae to h(m .. 



THE WARDEN WANTS TO 
SEE VOU, WILLIAMSON. 



ME?/.. WHAT HAVET 
POHE NOW. T THOUGHT 
I'D BEEN PRETTY &0OP! 
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&-VwJ> ^^*uee. i'u ave 

ftffl^-^*"*'^ YOU WORK.' eOT 
LOTS AROUND- HERE.. 

CO/HE INSIDE .' y>— - "' 

-^ FINE! 
I'M A 600D 

W0J2KEJ2 .' 



YES, WILLIAMSON. YOU ARE FREE... BUT THEjZE IS A DEADLY 
HAND OF DESTINY HANGING OVER YOU .' BE CAREFUL | 

I'LL GET A JO0 ON A FAZM 

AGAIN... DO SOME WORK.. 
MAYBE I CAN FIND A WAY TO 

UVE EASILY... 
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got to 00 into 

town tomoreow. to 

Sell two hogs- 

GlAD you came 

TODAY / 



/SAY, I'VE GOT SOW MONEY 
SAVED. I'LL BUY THEM HO&S. 
e\HE ME AND MY WIFE A „^_^_ 



I THE NEXT DAY TWO BoyS WERE" 
I TO OELIV/FR THE HOGS DOWN TO 

/ILLIAMSON'5 cottage.. 



ALONG WVS,WJ/ 0-K. MR. 
KNOW MY PLACB, /[ WILLIAMSON.' 

ra walk home 

LATER 
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CRIME DOES 




OT 



PAY 
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IT WAS SEVEJ2AL PATS LATER THAT TH£ 

law ONce fi&m visited the Slaver... 



90 YOU PONT KNOW AWHINS 
ABOUT YOUR HUSBAND BUYING 
H0&6 FROM THE FARwEg UP 

Trie ftaw ■> 



NICE &UH AND 
ALARM CLOC* 
YDU HAVE.' 



I H£A£ WIU 
A COMlN'- 



5A.lV HIM 

Twees 



IS 



^ 



PONT 

KNOW 

NOTHIN 
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> H it f«te , 

V iir«i»v* ! 
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THAT WOULD Be IMPOSSi0Le..SHE DOESN'T SAY 
ENOUGH/ BUT THEN, SHE DOESN'T HAVE TO, 
YOU LEFT PO MANY CLUES. AND IT WAS A 
PERFECT DUPLICATE OF YOUR LAST MURDER/ 

REMEaIBER f 

YEAH.' /MAY8E I'M 

JU&T NOT SA1AET. 



yov certainly weren't, wi 

LIAMSON .. NO MAN, WOMM OR 
-HIlD IS INTELLIGENT WHO 

thinks fo(2 oss second - 
Justice can be cheated... 
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HEllO, WILLIAMSON... 
I A)2££ST YOU FOR ThB 
MURDER JF &BOJ&& 
WILLIAMS. 

YORE OUT OF 
YOUR MIND' HAVE 
YOU BEEN ALISTENIN' 
TA THIS wQiWAN OF 
MINE ? 
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( WILLIAMSON PAID FOR 
MIS CRIME WITH HIS 

UFE. FEBRUARY i959j 
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CRIME- 
QQ£$ NOT, 

PAY? 
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C ft I ME DOES 




OT 



PAY 
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DOES 




OT 



PAY 



HIS NAME WAS 
RONALD BRADLEY. 
JONES... YOUN<b 
HEIR. TO Tf-IE 
BRADLEY MILLIONS. 



HM.M... WHERE WAS 
HE GOING , CHIEF ? 
\NHAT DID HIS TICKET 
READ? 






HE DIDN'T HAVE A TlCKEf/ WONDER 
HOW HE COULD NAVE FALLEN Our 
OF THAT WHITE PLAINS TRAIN / 
MAYBE HE WAS PUSHED,' I WANT 
TO CHECK EVERY TRAIN THAT 
PULLED THROUGH THAT STATION 
FROM TEN TO ELEVEN LAST 

NIGHT/ 



AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS SPECIAL INVESTIGATOR 
JONES DISCUSSES THE CASE WITH CHIEF RYAM. 




WE'VE CHECKED EVERY 
TRAIN GOING THROUGH 
AT THAT HOUR . THE 
CONDUCTORS REMEMBER 
NO SCENE OF VIOLENCE 
AND EVERYTHING /VENT 

ON AS USUAL, 



I SEE, 
NEVER THE 

less r 

SHOULD LIKE 
TO SEE THEIV\ 
MYSELF. 



» 



YOU SAY THERE 
WERE NO SIGNS 
OF ANY DOOR 
BEING FORCED 
OPEN, 



(I 




HMMM...YES , 


7 MAYBE 


HE COULD [ 


HE LEAPED 


HAVE \ 


v OUT? 


FALLEN... J 




BUT HIS \ 




BODY \ 


f ^^ ^^^h 


WOULD HAVE 


lU**m. 


LANDED 




NEARER TO I 
THE TRACK. 4 
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MY DEAR FRIEND, A 
YOUTH J-UST INHERITING 
FOUR MILLION 

DOLLARS DOES NOT 
LEAP FROM THE 
REAR OF A TRAIN... 
PARTICULARLY A TRAIN 
WHICH HE DOES NOT 







WELL ARE YOU \ NOT AT 
CONVINCED J ALL. 
THERE IS NO / CHIEF. T 

MURDER y ■ WANT TO 

INTERVIEW 
EVERYONE 



FAN\ 




CRIME 




BRADLEY'S BROTHER. ROBERT. 



£ HAVE NO IDEA WHO 
WOULD KILL RONALD/, 
EVERYBODY LIKED 
HIM. 




DOES 

MRS. HANNA, BRADLEY $ AUNT. 




T 



PAY 



OH, DEAR,DEAR... RONALD 

RECEI VED ALL OF AW 

FA THER S FOR TUNE. . . 
HE WAS THE FAVORITE 
BUT WE WEREN'T 
JEALOUS OF IT. 



JONATHAN BRADLEY - UNCLE 
AND ATTORNEY. 



tTfSA SHAME... 
A SHAME... MONEY 
SEEMS TO BRING 
TROUBLE WITH 
IT... I HOPE POOR 
RUTH WILL HAVE 
BETTER FORTUNE 
\NITH THE MONEY. 



YOU'RE THE 
EXECUTOR 
OF THE WILL, 
AREN'T YOU, 
MR. BRADLEYi 
TELL ME.. % 
WHAT SORT 
OF A GIRL 
IS RUTH ? 



A FINE GIRL, \ 

MR. JONES.. .A \ 
FINE GIRL, I 

y 
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RUTH BRADLEY^ SISTER. 
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I UNDERSTAND THAT ) SOB 
YOU WILL A/OW 
INHERIT THE FOUR 
MILLION FRON\ 
YOUR BROTHER, 
MISS BRADLEY. 



fiP 



BUT I 

DON'T 
WANT IT.. 
NOT IF 

RONALD 
HAD TO 

DIE FOR 
ME TO 

HAVE IT. . 
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THEY ALL SEEM ON 

THE LEVEL... BUT T ST/LL 
FEEL THIS WAS MURDER 
*.. BUT HOW... HOW... 
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WELL. CHIEF! THINK YOUR 
DETEC TIVE IS SL IGHTLY 
TETCUED. ..HE'S BEEN 
CLIflAB/NG ALL OVER THE 
TRAIN ROOFS... 




NOW 

SEE HERE, 
■JONES... 



SHUSH".. .GET 
EVERY MEMBER 
OF THE BRADLEY 
FAMILY DOWN 
TO HEADQUARTERS 

AT ONCE... AND 

I'LL Expose 
Am MURDERER 
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YOU,JONATHAN "\ ME... 

| BRADLEY, MURDERED ) YOU'RE 
.YOUR NERHEIN / J OUT OF 

YOUR 
M/NO, 

MAN/ 




HOW DOES DETECT! VE JONES 
KNOW THAT JONATHAN BRADLEY 

/S THE KILLER-OO YOUKNOH? 
TURN WE PAGE UPSIDE GOWN 
AND FIND OUT. 
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THAT'S WHY RONALD BRADLEY HAD NO 

TICKET ON LI IS PERSON... KNOWING 
HfS YOUNG SISTER, RUTAS, WOULD 

INHERIT THE MONEY-YOU INTENDED 

TO USE HER AFFECTION FOR YOU TO 

DEFRAUD HER OF MOST OR ALL OF 
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* SMART UPPER LEATHER BILLFOLD AND PASS CASE 

* BViLT- IN CHANGE PURSE I 

* Identification Key Tag ,/ 

With Your Nam*. kiitt\s j/ 
Cir» ond Siflr . t 

MonJ W.g<«,rdi -If 
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OPEN 
VIEW 



Clear-View 

CELLULOID 

WINDOWS 



i 



. 







CLOSED 
VIEW^ 
Hand Enjraved Identification Key Ta{ 
Included With Every Zipper Billfold I 




. 



W« also send you this beautiful 3-color identification key 
tag, hand engraved with your full name, address, ciiy 

Snd state. It s the ideal key tag. Provides ample room 
»r all your keys with your permanent identification lor 
recovery in case of loss, 
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Exteriors Of 
Thm Billfolds 

Arc Made Of 
Such Beautiful 

Liathors As SADDLE, 
MOROCCO and CALFSKIN! 



Complete With 

PASS CASE 

COIN PURSE 

and 

CURRENCY 

COMPARTMENT 



AX£ 8ACX// 



At Last> Here's the Billfold you've been 
watting for since Pearl Harbor. Here's the 
Billfold most wanted by men everywhere — 
now for the first time offered at a price that's 
sensationally low for a Billfold of -such un- 
mistakable fine quality. You've never known 
real Billfold satisfaction until you've' used 
this "Zip-all-around" DcLuxc P.isr. Case Bill- 
fold with its Built-in Change Purse and roomy 
Currency Compartment. When closed it's as 
neat and safe a Billfold as you've ever seen 
Shake it all you want and nothing can fall 
out. Slips easily into your back pocket in 
coat and will not bulge out of shape. Yet 
when you want to get at it. the Billfold "Zip* 
open all the way" — so that everything you 
carry is in full plain view, readv for instant 
»ise. No g^iess-work. No fumbling into light 
corners to get at valuables. 



Here without a doubt is the last word in ft 
real man's Billfold. A veritable storehouse for 
everything a man likes to carry with him — 
his currency, his change, his credit and mem- 
bership cards, his personal identification. 
Along with the all around Zipper Billfold and 
Change Purse, we ajso include a hand en- 
graved Identification Key Tag as shown. You 
net the 3 Big Values in one as described all 
for only $2.98. But hurry. SEND NO 
MONtY. Just rush your order on the handy 
coupon below today. On arrival, pay postman 
only J2.98 plus 20% tax and postage with 
understanding that if fh*s isn't the greatest 
Billfold Bargain you've ever seen, you can 
return in 10 days for full refund. 



SIND NO MONEY RUSH THIS COUPON 7QPAV! 
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ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, Dapt. ««4 -A. 
300 N. Dearborn St., Chicago 10, III. 

□ Please rush me th* ■'All-around" Zipper Piss Case Billfold with Built-in Chance Purse and hind 
tnsravtd Idemiilcillori Key Tag. On arrival I will pay posimm only $2.i'8 plus 20V Federal Tas and 
f«W eenti postage and 'C.O.D. Orurr.fi. It Is understood that If I tm not positively thrilled and <lf lighted 
In every way I tan return the billfold within 10 dtyt for full refund 



MY FULL NAME 
ADDRESS 



(PLCASE PRINT CLEAHLY) 



CITY 

To lava shipping .barges 



STATE 
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I am enclosing In advance SaVJ8 plus Wk Federal Km- lac ui Itutat $3.Si). ! 
Pleaie ihkp my Zipper Jiillfuld aider all postage chargei prepaid. 
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GEORGE P. JOWETT 

Putty: oiak Mi sickly: MndimnU to die a* I), 
remeldei aiti rebuilt Mi e»« body *.«i maoaittcenf 
oropertlani and eljc and became the World's 
Record Haider for Strength, Lii Mm make yee 

•wr Into a he-man tf mlfhi and muscle. 
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"A lOmmiiBsadrnf-myouromkom 

(d me REBUILD YOUR 

ARMS. CHEST, BACK, LEGS and GRIPi 
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World's Mightiest Builder of Men and 
Holder of More Strength Records 
Than Any Living Athlete or Teacher 






READ: 



What these oiio-tlmo 
weaklings soy about thii \ 
•mating man JOWETT:— 



|0u it W.«.sli*a l- 
M«n of MifM . 

"I weighed leu than 100 

Mil., but I ochieved power, 

ilrenglh. heallh and a mighty 

body and build by following 

Jewel? methods." 

Jamas DoqCitirr 



IfCanwi IIO-li Sterol 

"I began with Jowell when 
I wai lltilo more tlion 125. 
I developed my ch«h> from , 
33" to 44" and in/ bleep*. 
Irom IJVj lo 16" I'm for 
Jowell " 

fred Jargamonr 

§ 

Ce.«ed «u MioOty K-"Ji 

*'l hod an Injury roQulrtng 
20 illlchai when I stoned oi) 
the Joweit method. I'm fully 
recovered, my body I| a Power 
Houie and I con lick ray wol'jht 
In Wildcat*." 

Sam luoo 

locomei S»- *^ee 

head el * 

*'l was tkinny, long and lanky. 
leu than 130 Ibi Now I'm «j 
200-lb. Artists' Model and 
powerfully developed in »vry 
way, thanki lo Jowett." 

Hatph Shati 
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oodles «ioy were travel af. Give ma Jwit 10 Mloatoe • Doy and let my Proveo Progressiva 
raw" Motto* Pack your ».dy with P.war aw Miabr, wit* MM W.IU of Mast lo to replace 
yoor Flabby FUshl 

You'll Gain INCHES and POUNDS of Steel Sprinq 



Muscle ... or I Do 

The Artenlshlnt Preieselenbl Secrets m veiled In 

Jowetfi World Famous PROGRESSIVE POWER 
METHOD hove ra-mode iheusends ef scrawny weak- 
Una* and lightweight* .Into Big. Husky He-Men of 
Might aad Meetse. Balld and Power. Le» me grove to 
YOU that you con »wt Inches at dynamic muscles en 
your arms! Add Inches to your chest! Broaden your 
iheulderi aad oowcr-pack the rest at your body. I 
want ta do far you what I've dona far theusandi the 



n't Want a C*nt of Your Money! 

wer:i o«or. Ucludlna many olheers a*« man oaw to 

the U. S. and British Armed Forties* 

No matter how skinny or flabby you are. you can 
learn my methods right in your own Kerne. Through 
my graved secrets I show you how lo divelea veur 
gever. inside and eat. until YOU are fully lallsf-ed 
that yau are the man yeu want ta bo. "The Jewell 
System", snyl R. F. Kelly. Physlcel Director. Atlantic 
City., "Ii the greatest in the world!"* 
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Muscular Magic for ARMS. CHEST, BACK. LEGS and GRIP 
LASt Cu. d TO GET ALL S FAMOUS PICTURE COURSES FOR SI 

Ut *• build ye.r whol. body l.t. "HO NOW FOI TMIS1 f*«OU$ COUMII II. *Mk frm> 



moat and mu»cl«; mako yo» ovor 
luck • big powerful h«-(Tio» 
for man and woman ta ad- 
Mir*. Mail coupon now.' 






NOW 
ONLY 




•och. J" f o r 

ALL IJ ONLY 
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fAmOUS SttOHG MIM AND 
fOMO 01 INilDI ilCIIIS 



TrIs omening booh hot guided thoo- 
sand* of womklinga to muscular 

power. Packod with photoa of 
miracle man of might aad mul- 
ct* who ttartod perhaps weak- 
er tboa you. Soot to yoa FREE1 
Also Jowatt'a Folio of World Famous 
Secrets — how to use yoor strength to 
•stonWh yar friends. loth FREE for a 
limited time. Ru*h Coupon, oaw! 



FREE GIFT COUPON! 




in 1-wh.m w pOflreJeo* **•••« % 

rrrse. A..NM. a*y«- »uC Horn *•** i.as. -.* 

dewc* f Jewel. Y»-» WcpWMen «mi, e^« • '"' *'** 
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YOU. TOO. CAN BUILD YOURSELF A MIGHTY BODY! 

INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CULTURE j 

»0 WITH AVINUI. DtfT. 901. MtW YORK 1. W. T 
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Building This AM 
SIGNAL GENERATOR gives 
you valuable experience. 
Provides amplitude-mod- 
ulated signals for test 
and experiment purposes. 



-4K 






RADIO SERVICING pays good money 
for full-time work. Many others 
make $5, $10 a week EXTRA fixing 
Radios in spare time. 
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with 6 Big Kits 
of Radio Parts I Send You 

Let me send you facts about rich opportunities in 
Rnctio. See how knowing Radio ean.glve'you security, a 
prosperous future. Send the coupon for FREE G4-page 
ok. "Win Rich Rewards in Radio." Read how N.R.I, 
-fralrts you at home. Read how you practice building, 
testing*, repairing: Radios with SIX RIG KITS of Radio 
parts 1 send you. 

Future For Trained Men Is Bright In Radio, 
Television, Electronics 

The Radio Repair Business is booming: NOW. There is 
good money fixing Radios in your spare time or own 
full time business. Trained Radio Technicians also find 
wide-open opportunities in Police, Aviation, Marine 
Radio, in Broadcasting. Radio Manufacturing. Public 
Address Work. etc. Think of the boom coming now 
that new Radios can be made! Think of even grvtttvr 
opportunities when Television and Electronics are 
available to the public ! 

Many Beginners Soon Make $5, $10 
A Week EXTRA In Spare Time 

The day you enroll 1 start sending EXTRA MONEY 
JOB SHEETS to help you make EXTRA money fixing 
Radios in spare time while learning. You LEARN 
Radio principles from my easy-to-grasp Lessons — 
PRACTICE what you learn by building real Radio Cir- 
cuits with Radio parts I send— USE your knowledge 
to make EXTRA money in spare time. 

Mail Coupon for Free Copy of Lesson 
and 64-Page Illustrated Book 

I will send you FREE a sample lesson. "Getting Ac- 
quainted with Receiver Servicing." to show you how 
practical it is to train for Radio in spare time. With 
it 1*11 send my G4-page, illustrated book. "Win Rich 
Howards in Radio.*' Just mail coupon in an envelope 
or pasleon a penny postal. J. E. SMITH. President. Dept. 
6BB9 National Radio Institute. Pioneer Home Study Radio 
School. Washington 9. D. C 
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My Course Includes Training In 

TELEVISION • ELECTRONICS 

FREQUENCY MODULATION 
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You build this 
MEASURING INSTRUMENT 
yourself early in the course — use 
it for practical Radio work on 
neighborhood Radios to pick up 
EXTRA spare time money! 



■ ■ * 

You build this 

SUPERHETERODYNE 

CIRCUIT that brings in local 

and distant stations. You 

get practical experience 

putting this set through 

fascinating tests! 



UMNO 



\W\\1ta\n 



Xouat 



ttome 



.-■■x 



■-■:■■. 
■■->:■:«■ 



: 



:■&:■:<* 



Sample Lesson FREE 
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Gives hints on Receiver 
Servicing, Locating De- 
fects, Repair of Loud- 
speaker, I. F. Transformer, 
Gang Tuner, Condenser, 
etc., 31 illustrations. Study 
it — keep it — use it — with- 
outobligation! Mailcoupon 
NOW for your copy! 



64 PACE BOOK 
SAMPLE LESSON 
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J. E. SMITH. 

President 

National Radio 

Institute 

Our 31st Year of 
Training Men for 
Success i'd Radio. 



MR. J. E. SMITH, President. Dept. 6BK5 
NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE. Washington 9. D. C. 

Mail me FREE, without obligation. Sample 
Lesson nml til-page book. "Win Rich Rewards in 
Radio." (No salesman will call. Please write 
plainly.) 

Name . Age.! 

Address. 



City. 



State. 



4FR 



(Please include Post Office zone number* 
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Sell American Seeds 
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1000.00 



IN GRAND AWARDS 

in addition to your togulor prixm 

WIN CASH or U.S. WAR SAVINGS IONDS 

Mali Caup.n TODAY 





HOISTER 




HUNTING KNIFE WITH LEATHER 

SHEATH - 
Attaches 
to belt 




SET- 

Boys !. Here's the 
Holster Set you've 
v/anted. Big jeweled 
Cowboy Holster, 
Texan -type" pistol, leather belt, 
kerchief and lariat. ALL for selling 
only one order of American Seeds. 



CANDID TYPE 
CAMERA 



COMPLETE CHEMISTRY SET 

Famous "Chemcraft" Set, for interesting 

experiments — and Magic 

Book of 50 Mysterious 

Chemistry Exhibitions. 

Sell only one order 

American Seeds. 





Big, husky 11-inch knife. Sell 1 order 
American Seeds, 



STERLING SILVER 
SWEETHEART BRACELET 





with carrying case. Takes 16 
pictures on each roll of film. 
Sell one order, plus $1 extra. 



Color-Illustrated 

FAMILY BIBLE 

with your name in gold on 
the cover. Sell only one order. 

■ 

'th 7f(usic.( 




r 



PEARL NECKLACES or 

other jewelry. Your choice 
for selling only one order.. 



SECRET COMPARTMENT 

WALLET 





for Men 

and Boys. 

Your name 

in gold. 
SELL ONE ORDER for either wallet. 

DRESSER SET 




Full size, sweet- 
toned Ukulele 
decorated with 
Hawaiian scene. 
Instruction sheet 
FREE. Sell only one or- 
der. (Quantity limited.) 



reaif 
goo 
Fountai 
Pen an 
matching Automat 
Pencil. Given for set 
ing one order. 

SWEETHEART DOLL 

"Peggy Sweetheart/j 
the doll you'd love 
to own. Pert and 
pretty in her 
sweetheart 
gown. Se 
only one 
order. 



COOKIT 



Pocket size 
folding 

stove and package of Heatabs 
for camp cooking, etc. All for 
selling one order 




FULL SIZE 
Comb, Brush 
and Mirror-ex- 
quisitely de- 
signed, beauti- 

Smartly-styled, two-toned, 7 com- fully decorated. 

partment billfold. Sell one order. 



AMERICAN 
LADY" WALLET 





^ other ^ GET YOUR PRIZE THIS EASY WAY 



PRIZES 
FOR YOU 

as explained in our 
BIG PRIZE BOOK 

CROQUET SET 

GENE AUTRY GUITAR 

FLASHLIGHT 

KITCHENWARE 

DISHES 

BOXING GLOVES 

ARCHERY SET 
TRAVELING CASE 

GAMES /g 



^ 



Most prizes shown above and dozens of others in our 
Big Prize Book are given WITHOUT COST for selling only 
one 40-pack order of American Vegetable and Flower 
Seeds at 10c per large pack. Some of the bigger prizes 
require extra money, as stated. 

Everybody wants American Seeds-they're fresh and 
ready to grow. You'll sell them quickly and get your prize 
at once, or, if you prefer, take one-third cash commission 
on all seeds sold. GET BUSY-send coupon today for free 
prize book and seeds. OUR 28th YEAR 

SEND NO MONEY — WE TRUST YOU 
AMERICAN SEED CO., INC.DEPT. 509, LANCASTER, PA. 



Boys! Here's a husl 
axe of regulation size, 
in a leather sheath. Sell 
only one order of Seeds. 



AMERICAN SEED CO./ INC., 
DEPT. 509 LANCASTER, PA. 

Please send the BIG PRIZE BOOK an 
40 packs of Vegetable and Flowi 
Seeds. I will resell them at 10c eacl 
send you the money promptly, and g< 
my prize. I 
My choice of prize is 



Name 



R.F.D. Box 
or Street No, 



City. 



State 



